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’ Lepnuto^ 

Learnc in thislcttcr , that don Peter of Arragon 
comes this night to Meflina. 

j^He is \;ery ne irc by thisjie was hot three 
. leagues oft when 1 left him. 

... How many gentlemen haue you loft in this aftion? 
Blit few of any fort, and none of naine^ 

Leima. A vitftory is twiccitfelfc, when the atchiucr bri'n^s 
hpinefitl numbers: I find hcr&,that don Peter hath beftowed 
itiuth honouron a I'ong Florentine called Claudio. 

^ C^-/4 Much-deferu’d on his part, and equally remembred 

- •>'1 Pedro,he hath borne himfelfe bevond the promife of 

his ag^mSr^he figarebfa lamb, the feats of a lion, he hath 
mdcedi^tte^>«^cd cxpeaiition then you muft expeft ofme 
to tell yc>i§fie^r. ^ ' 

Ichere in Meflina vyill be veiy much 






£e%Wchathan vnc% 
gladiorit,’^^-^^ 

« Mef I haue already deliueil^im letters, and there an- 
pcam much loymhifo, men fo muSMut ioyconlil notlhcw 



i^eo. bidhcbreakeominto tearcs? . »- 

/r/e/f In great mcafuie. " - ‘ 




s. 





^i^luchadoe 

A k <nd ouerflo w of kindneflcjihei'c are no faces truer 
thenlKbfe tkat arc fo wafht, how much better is it to vvcepe at 
lqy,then to ioy at weeping? 

ettr. 1 pray you, is Signior Mountanto returnd from the 
warrcsorno? , 

Me^en.- I know none of that name, ladic, there .was none 
fuch in tlie army of any fort. . 

Leonato What is he that you aske for nccce? 

Hero iMy cofen mcanes bignior Bcnedicke of Padua. 

(JKeJf. O hee's returnd, and aspleafantaseuerliewas. 

Be’a,' He fetv^ his bills here m Mcffina, and challengde 
Cupid at theFlignt, and my vnclcs foole reading the chalenge 
fubfaibde for Cupid, and challengde him at the Bi^olt i I 
pray yoUjhow many hath be kild and eaten in thciewarrt. 
but how many hathhckUd?forindeedeIpromifedtoeattall ' 
ofhis killing. 

Leo, Fahlineeceyou taxe Signior BcnccheJce too much, 
‘but hee!ebemeetwuhyou,ldoubtitnot. ‘'' 

MejT. He hath done good fcruicc lady in thefcivarres. 

Bciit. You had muflyvittai!e,'and he hath holpe to cateit, 
he is a very valiaunt trencher man , he hath an excellent fto* 
Inackc. 

Mejf. And agdodfoukliertoojlady. ^ 

Beeit. And a-sood fouldiour to a Ladv, but what is he to a 
Lord? 

A hard to ^k5rd,a man to a man,ftu{ft wuth al hono- 
rable venues. 

Teat. It is&wdecdjbi^is no lefTc then a fluft man, but ior 
tl 1 e ft uffi e are a I ‘#iortalI. . • ' • 

Zei?. muft not, fir,miftake.q|yhecce, thereisakind 
ofm'eryvvarrc bftvvixtSigiTior Benedickcand her, theyneuer 
meet but there’s a skirinilh ofwu &ctw’cene them. 

Teat. Afe he«ets.npthjij^y that, in our laft conflict, 4 ofhis 
fine wits went Mting effand iiov\>is<ihe whole man gouernd 
. with one.lbt^.u W'h iue w'it enough to Icem himfelfwarm, 

'■ let hini be.-^t for a difference between himSIlf and his horfe, 
for It is all the wealth that h^Jrath left, to beicnow n j£*reafonn- 



about 



bu Cteatarewho is l..compamc,n nowihe hail, cucry mo«b 

a new fworne brother. 

vefv eafily poffibIe,he wcares his faith but as the fa- 
Beat. -1,^0 o-cs with the ne.xtblocke. 

ftion of , 1,5 „c„ 3 eman is not in your booltcs. 

W'jf 1 1 would burna my nudy.bm I 




VOUVvi*'^*^ ^ *,4.U Kim to tlie diueu7 

the companie of the right noble Clau- 

OLora,he*^^ 

foonercaughtthanthepeftilen^^^^^ ifhehauc caughtthe 

I will holde friends With you Lad . 

Teat. Do gdod friend. 

Leon, youwillncuermnnemadde niece. 



Bnter donTeh-o,Ckudxo,'Beneiic%'BeilthaJar 

and lohn the haflard. 

Pedro Good (isnior Leoi?'to,areyou cometo meet your 

trouble : thefalhi.'Htrftlieworldjs,<oauoydcoft,andyouin- 

Leon. ISfeucr came trouble to my houfe, in the likcncfle of 
vour ffracc, for trouble being gone, comfort fhould remaine; 
but wTien you depart from mcc , forrow abides, and happines 

takes his leauc. , ti - 1 

Pedro Y ou embrace your chavgetoo willingly : I thjnckc 

this is vour daughter. 

LeontUo H er mother hath many times tolde me fp. 

Tened. Were you in doubt fir that you askther? ' 
Leomto Signior Benedicke,no, for then were you a child. 
Pedro Youhauc itfull BcnedickeijVvcc may ghefTe by this, 
whatyouai'c, beingaraan, truely the Lady fathers her fclfe: 
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^SSdtichadoe 

biojiappy Lady, for you arc like an honourable fatbar. 

"Be. IfSignior Leonato be her father, (he would not hauc 
bis head on her llioulders for all Medina as like him as die is. 

Beat. I wonder that you will ftill be talking, fignior Bene- 
dicke, no body markes you. 

"Bene. What my dccrc lady Difdainc! are you yet liuin»? 

Bea. Is it podible Difdainc lhoulddic,whilc die hath tuch 

mcete foode to feede it, as (ignior Bcnedicke? Curtefie it felfc 
tnurt conuevt to Difdaine,if you come in her prefcncc. 

Bene. Then is curtefie a turne-coatc , but it is ccrtainel am 
loued ofall Ladies, onelieyou exccpt&d: and I would I could 
finde in my heart that I had not a hard heart, for trucly I louc 
none. 

Beat. A dcerchappineffetowomen, they would elfc hauc 
bcene troubled with a pcrnitious filter, I thanke God and my 
cold blood, I am of your humour for that, I had rather hearc 
my dog barkeat a crow, than a man fweare he loues me. 

Bene. God keepe your Ladilhip ftil in that mind , fo fomc 
Gentleman or other lhall fcapea predeftinate fcratcht face. 

Beat. Scratching could not make it vvorfc , and twerc fuch 
a face as yours w ere. 

Bene. Well, you arc a rare parrat teacher. 

Beat. A bird of my tongue, is better than a bead of yours. 

Ben. I would my horfc had rhe fpced of your tongue, and 
fo good a continuer, but keep your way aJQods name,I hauc 
done. 

Beat. Y ou alwayes end w'ith a iades trickc, 1 kno^Vw 
olde. 

Pedro That is the fummeofall: Leonato, fignior Claudio, 
and fignior Bencdicke, my deerc friend Leonato,hath inuited 
you all, I tell him we fliall day here, at the lead a moneth, and 
he heartily praies fbme occafion may detaine vs longer, Idarc 
fivearc he is no hypocrite, but praies from his heart. 

Leon. If you fweare, my lord, you (hall not be fbrfivorne, 
let mcc bidde you welcome, my lord, being reconciled to the 
Prince your brother: I owe you all duetie. 

lohn I tliankc you, I ^m not of many wordcs,but I thanke 
3'C'^ Leon, 
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aiout 3\(othmg, 

Leon. Pleafe it your grace leade on? ^ 

fedro y our hand Leonato, we wil go together. 
exeunt. Manent Benedieke & Claudio, 

Bencdicke, didd thou note the daughter of Signior 

Bene. Inoted her not, but 1 lookte on her, (Leonato? 

pau. Islbenotamodedyongladie? 

Bene. Do you quedion me as an honed man fliould doe, 
formyfiniplctrueiudgement ? orwouldyouhauemclpeakc 
after mv a»dome,as being a profcfl'ed tyrant to their fex? 

C/audio No, I pray thee fpeakein fbber iudgement. 

Bene. Why yniith me thinks dices too low for a hiepraife, 
too brownc for a fairc praife, and too litle for a great praife,on- 
lie this commendation 1 can affoord her, that were Ibce other 
then (he is, die were vnhanfome,and being no otherjjut as die 
is, I do not like her. 

Claudio Thouthinkedlaminfport, I pray thee tell mcc 
truelichow thou lik’d her. 

Bene. Would you buie her that you enquier after her? 

(^Ixudio Can the world buie fuch a iewcl? 

Bene . Yea , Ihd a cafe to putfe it into, but Ipeake you this 
with a fad brow? or doe you play the flowting iacke, to tell vs 
Cupid is a good Hare, finder, and Vulcan a rare Carpenter i 
Come, in what key diall a man take you to go in thcfbng? 

Claudio Inmineeie, diecisthcfwcctedLadiethateuerl 
lookton. 

Bened. I can fee yet without (peftacles , and I fcenofucli 
in.:iiv'i : theres her cofin, and Ibe were not poflfed with a fury, 
exceedcshcrasmuch in bcautie, asthefird ofMaic dooth the 
lad of December : but I hope you haue no intent to tumehuf- 
band, hauc you? 

Claudio I would fcarcc trud my fcife, though I had fivorne 
the contrarie,if Hero would be my wife. 

Bened. Id come to this ? in faith hath not the worldc one »• 
man but he • vill weare his cappe with fiifpition ? diall I ncuer 
fee a b.itcheller of three fcore againe?go to yfaith,and thou wilt 
needes thnidthy nccke into a yoke, weare theprint of it, and 
hgh away fundaics:Iookc,don Pedro is returned to (cckeyou ■ 

Enter 




^J\^uchadoe 

Enter don Pedro, John the haPiarl 

'^Pedro Whatfccrethathheiayouherc, thatyoufoUowcd 

your Grace would conaraine me to tell. 

m.irkc you this, on my aUegianccy he is i . 

that is>w Graces part: markeliow Oiorthis anlsscns, wiUi 

Hero Lconatoes ilaort daughter. 

'^7]i^ltm"ifyouloucl.er, fortheUdy bvery»dl 
"^^Tkudto You fpeake this to fetch me in, my Lord. 

■ By mv troth i;fpeake my thought. 

C/audto ^Andinfauh,myLord,Ifpokeminc. ; 

Bened. And by my two faiths and troths, my Lo , 
fpokeminc. 

Chu. ThatIlouehcr,lfeele. 

Pedro That fhe is worthv,! know. 

Bened. That! neither feele how Iheibomd be 

knowhow (helbouldbeworthie, ,s the opinion that me 

not rack out ofme,l will die in It at the flake. , , 

Pedro Thou waft euer an obflinate herctique inthedc 

^^c!l°^Anrneucr could maintaine his part, but in thcforce 

^^^j/'Xhata woman concerned mej thanke 

brought mevp. 1 hkewife gnieher moft humUe tbankes.b^^^ 

that 1 will hav,e a rcchatc winded in my ° eeii 

bugleinaninuifiblebaldricke, all women (hallpardo^^ 

becaufe Iwill not doe them the wrong to 

aoemyfclfetlrerighttotmftnone landthehneis, 



about il^othmg. 

n.Iiichl may so die finer,) I will hue abachellcr 
^ Pedro I lhall fee thee ere I die, looke pale wit 



1 uwuiwwv..- - I ithloue. ' 

Sr With anger, with fickenefTe, or with hunger, my 
T rd not with louc : proue that cucr I loofe more blood with 
ic then i will get againe with drinking,, pickc out mine eies 
vith a Ballad-makers penne and bang me vp at the doore of a 

fhou doft fall from this faith, thou wilt 

l ^do, hang me in a bottle like a Cat, and fiiootc at 
me, and he that hits me, let him be clapt on the (houMcr, and 

* Well,a$ time dial trieiin time the fauage bull doth 

^^Pc^r^hefauage hull may, but if euer the fcnflble Benc- 
diclccbeareit. pluckeoffthc bulls homes, and flt them in my 
forehead, and let me be vildly painted , and in fuch great let- 
ters as they write, here is good horfetohvrc : let them figni- 

fic voder my (i gne , here you may fee Benedicke the married 

”^7/andio if this fliould euer happen,thou>ouldft be horn 

^^p!dro Nay, ifCupidhaucnotfpcntallhisquiucrmVc- 
nicc,tliou wilt quake for this Ibortly. 

Bened. I looke for an earthquake too then- 

Pedro Well, you will temporize with the howres, in the 

.iv.«ietimc, good fignior Benedicke, repaire to Leonatoes, 
commend me to him , and tell him 1 will not failc him atlup- 

pcr,lbrmv.cedc he hath made great preparation. 

'Bened. I hauc almoft matter enough in mce for fuche an 

Emhaflage, and fo I commit you. r ctl j- 

Cku. To the tuition of God : from my houte if I had it. 
T^edro T he fixt of luly : your louing friend Benedicke. 
Bened, Nav mockc not, mockc not, the body of your dif* 
courfeisfometime guarded with fragnicnts., and the guardcs 
are but (lightly bafted on neither, ere you flowt old ends any 
fiirdicr, examine your confckcncc>and fo 1 Icaue you. exit 

' //audta 



^S\^iuch adoe 



paHdio My liege , your Highncfle now c may doc niec 

° ^(dro My loucistliincto tcacli,teach itbuthow, 

And thou (halt fee how apt it is tolcarnc 
Any hard Icflbn that may do thee good. 

CUn. Hath Leonato any fonnc.my lord? 

?edro NochildebutHero.fhecshisoncIyheire; 

Dooft thou afFcft her Claudio? 

C/WwOmylord, 

When vou went onward on this ended aftion. 



I lookt vpon her with a fouldiers eie. 

That likt.buthada rougher taskeinhand, 

Than to driue liking to the name ofloue: 

But now I am returndc,and that warrc-thouglits, 

Haue left their places vacanttin their rootnes> 

Come thronging (oft and delicate defires, 

All prompting mce how faire yong Hero is, 

Saying I likt her ere I went to warres. 

T^edro Thou wilthelikcalouerprefently, 

And tire the hearer with a booke of words, «? 

If thou doft loue faire H ero, cherifli it. 

And I wil breake with hir,and with her father, 

And thou (halt haue her:waft not to this end. 

That thou beganft to twift fo fine a ftorie? 

CUu. How fwcetly you do miruftcr to loue. 

That know loues griefe by his complexion! 

But left my liking might too fodaine feemc, 

I would haue faludc it wdth a Ion ger treatife. 

‘7’ftfro What need the bridge much brodcr then the flood? 
Thcfaircft graunt is thcneceffitie: 

Looke what wil feme is fit: tis once,thou loueft. 

And I wil fit thee with the rcmedic, 

1 know we fliall haue reuelling to night, 

J wil aflume thy part in fomc difguilc, 

And tell faire Hero I am Claudio, 

And in herbofbmcilevnclafpe ray heart. 

And take her hearing prifoner with the force 



about !hCothing, 



\' 

And ftrong incounter of my amorous talc: 

Then after^to her father will I breake, _ 

And the conclufionis, Ihe lhal be thine, 
Tnpraftifcletvsputitprdcntly. exeunt. 

^ Snter Leonato and an oidrmn brother to Leonato 

Leo. How now brother, where is my cofen your fonne.hath 

keorouidedthismufique? 

Old He is very bufic about it , but brother, I can tell you 
ftrangc newes that you yet dreampt not of. 

Lei Arc they good? , , , , i 

Old As the euents Ibropcs them but they haue a good co- 
ueritheV fhew well outward, the prince and Count Uaudio 
walking in a thicke pleached alley in mine orchard, were thus 
much o^er-hcard by a man of mine : the prince difeouered to 
Claudio that he loued my niece your daughter , and meant to 
acknowledge it this night in a daunce, and if he found her ac- 
cordant , he meant to take the prefent time by the top, and m- 

ftantly breake with you of it. 

Leo Hath the fellow any wit that told you this? 

Old A good lharp fellow,! wilfend for him, and qucluon 

himvourfeife. -.nr 

Leo. No,no, we wilhold it as a dreamc tii it appeare it lelr; 

but! will acquaint my daughter wuhall , that fhc may bee tn^; 
better prepared for an anfwcr,ifpcraducnturc this be true; go 
you and telhir of it:coofins, you know what you haue to doc, 
0 J '■'■'s you mercie friend, go you with me and I wil vie your 
shiU:<rood cofin haue a care this bufic time. exeunt. 
Enter fir lohn the baflard^nd Conrade his companion. 

Con. What the goodyecre my lord,why are you thus out of 

meafurefad? r i i j u 

lohn Thcreis no meafiirc in the occafion that breeds, tner- 

forc the fadnefle is without limit. 

Con, You fliouldhearcrcafon. — , 

John And when 1 haue heard it , what bleflingbrings it? 
Cen If not a prefent remedy, at leaf! a patient fufFcrance. 

John 1 wonder that thou (being as thou fail!, thou art, borne 
Vndcr Saturne ) eoeft about to apply a morall medicine, to a 

B 2 roor- 




CAi uch adoe 

m§ttifyingiTiifchiefc:I cannothidc whnt I ani;I iriuftbefad 
when i hauecaure,andfmileatno mans iefts,ea(e when 1 haue 

ftomack,and waitfor no mans leifure: deep when I am diow- 
fic,and tend on no mans bufincfl'e^laugh vv hen I am mery,and 
claw no man in hishumor. 

Gon. Yea but you muft not make the full fliow of this till- . 
you mav do it without controllmcnt , you haue of late ftoodc 
out againft your brother, and he hath tme you newly into his 
eracc, where it is impoffible you fhould take true root, but by 
the faire weather that you make your felf,itis needful that youi 
frame the fcafon for your ovvne harueft. 

lohn 1 had ratherbeacankerinahedge, then arbfe mhis 
grace, and it better fits my bloud to be difdain’id of all, then to 
f'afhion a cariage to rob loue from any :in this (thogh I cannot 
be fiiid to be a flatering honed man)it mufl not be denied but I 
am 1 plain deahng villaine,! am trufled with a mulTehand en- 
fraunchifdewith aclogge, tlierfore I haue dccreed,not tofing 
in mv ca»e:if I had my mouth I would biterif 1 had my Iibcr- 
tyl would do mylikmg:in tliemean time, let me bethatlam, 
and feckc not to altei me* 

Con, Can you make no vie ofyour dileontent? 

lohn lma' ca]l vfeofit,forlvfcitonly, 

Who coiacs hcre^what newes Borachio? 

'Enter'Borach'tn-. 

Bor. Icameyonderffomagreatfupper, thcprmceyour 
brother is royally entertain d by Leonato , and I can giue you 
intelligence of an intended manage. 

John Wil it feme for any model to build mifehiefe on^Ahat 
is hefor a foolc that betrothes himfelfc to vnquictneflTe? 

Bor. Mary it is your bothers right hand, 

John Whojthcmoftexquifite Claudio? 

Bor. Eucn he. 

John A proper lquicr,and who,and who,which way looks 
he? 

Bor. Mary one Fero the daughter and heire of Leonato. 

John A very forty ardjMarch-bhicke, how came you to- 
this? 

Bor. 



about Jh^othiug. 

. ^ Bein’"- entertam-dWa perfumer , as TwasfinoaBng a 

\ nme comes me the prince and Claudio , handan 

tnufty fo conference: 1 wbipt me behind the arras,and there 

hand in that the prince Ihouldwooe Hero for 

Come comc,lct vs thither, this mayproue fwd to my 
Af tfure tha^von^^ hathallthe glory of my ouer- 

throwiif I can crolTc him any way,I blclle my felfe cuery way, 
you arc both furc,and wil affift me. 

^ To the death my Lord. ■ 

^John Let vs to the great fupper , their.chcere is 
that 1 am fubdued, would the cookc werea ury mmd, fiiall w e 

goprouewhatstobedonc? • 

^ Bor. Wcele vvaitvponyourlorduiip* 

Enter Leonato brother mfe. Hero his (Jmghter^nd 

Beatrice hit neece, and a 

- Leonato Was not countc lohn here at fupper? . ■ 

brother 1 faw him not. , , t r - 

Beatrice How tartely that gentleman lookes,! neuer can fee 

hiinbut I am heart-burn d an hower after. 

Hrrii He is of a very melancholy difpofition. 

Beatrice He werej an,y?:ccllcnt man that were made mil m 
the mid-way between him and Benedick,the one is too like an 
image and faics-nothing;and the other too-bke my ladies cldclt 
tonne, euentiore tailing, 

Leonato Thenhalfe figniorBcnedickcs tongue in Counie 

lohns mouth, and halfe Counte lohns melancholy m Sigmor 

Benedkkes face. , ' . 

Beatrice With a goodleg^c and a good foote vncklc , and 
money inough in hispurfe^fuchainan wouldwinncany wo- 
manin the wotldifa could get her jgood will* 

Leomto By my troth necce thou wilt neuer get thee a huC* 
bandjif thou be fo fhrewd of thy tongue. 
brother Infaith fhees too curft. _ 

Beatrice Too curft is more then curd ^ I {haUleuen 

B 3 Gods; 





^^Sduchadoe 

Gods fending that way, for it is faidc, God fends a curft cow 
flioTt homes, but to a cow too curft, he fends none. 

Leonato So, by being too curft, God ’will fend you no 

Beatrice Iuft,if he fend me no husband,for the which blef- 
fing,I am at him vpon my knees euery morning and cuening: 
Lord, I could not endure a husband with a beard on his face, I 
had rather lie in the woollen ! >' 

Leonato Y ou may light on a husban d that hath no beard. 
Beatrice What ftiould I do with him, drefte him in my ap- 

E arell and make him my waiting gentlewoman? he that hath a 
eard.is more then a youth: and he that hath no beard, is Icflc 
then a man:and he that is more then a youth, is not for me, and 
he that IS lelTe then a man, I am not for him, therefore I will 
cuen take hxpcnce in eavneftof theBmord, andleadehis 
apes into hell. 

Lenoato Well then ,go you into hell. 

'Beatrice No but to tlic gate, and there will the diuell mcetc 
me like an old cuckold with homes on his head, and fay, get 
you to heauen Beatrice,gct you to hcauen, hecrcs no place tor 
you maids, fo deliuer 1 vp my apes and away to faint Petertfor 
the heauens, he fliewes me where the Batchellcrs fit,and there 
liuc we as inciy as the day is long. , 

brother Wellneccc, ! truft you will be ruldc by yoUr ft- 

Beatrice Y cs faith, it is my cofens duetic to make curfie and 
fay,father,as it plcafc you: but yet for all that cofin, let him be a 
handfome fellow,or clfe make an other curfic, and fay, father, 
asitplealeme. 

Leomto Well necce,I hope^to foe you one day fitted with a 
husband, 

Beatrice Not til God make men of fbme other mettal then 
earth, would it not grieue a^w oman to be oucr-mafterd with 
a peeccofvaltantduft?to makcan account ofherlifeto a clod 
ofwaiward marie? no vncklc,ilcnonc:Adams fonnes are my 
brethren , and truely I holde ita finnctomatch in my kin- 
red. 

I Leonate 



about Nothing. 

r mato D3Ughter,remctiiber what I told you,if the prince 
/fSvou inthatkind,you know your anfwer. 

J The fault will be in the mufique cofin, if you be 
^ Za in o^ood time : if the prince be too important, tell 
„ot wooed l o Je jhing,and fo daunce out the an- 

hiinthercism vvooin<r, wedding, and repenting, is 

fwer,forheremeHer^^^^ 

r “ ^^Thaftf’like a Scotch i jgge (and fill as fantafticall) the 

dain5n.an=^ 

The twcllm arc During brother, makegood 

or dumb lohn* 

Pedre Ladv will you walke about wrilh yourtriend? 

KsovLwalkefoftly.andlookefwreelly.andfayno- 

J^am^for.hewalke,anderpecW^^ 

way. 

Bedro Withmein your company. 

Hero I may fay fo when I plcafe. 

m; bWmons roofe, «Uhin.he horde b 
Hero Why then your vifor Ihould be thatcht. 

Pedro Spcakclow ifyoufpeakcloue. 

Bene. WclttwouM you did lilce me, 
tJHar. So would not 1 for your ownc fake, for I hauc ma- 
ny ill qualities. 

Bene. Which is one? 

Ckar. 1 fay roy pnuers alowd, 





<S\^uch adoe 

I Jouc you tlie better, the hearers may erjf Amen, 
CMurg. God match me with a good daunccr. 

Halth. Amen. r r i i . 

ijM^rg. And God kcepc him out oF my fight when the 

daunce is done : anfvver Clarke. , 

No'more words, the Clarke IS aniwercd., 

’VrfulA 1 know you well enough, you are figriior Antho* 
nio. 

• Antho. At a word I am not. , , , , 

VrfHU I knowcvoubythewaglingofyourhead. 

Antho. To tell you true, I counterfeit him. 

J'rfu'A You couldc ncuer doc him fo ill well, vnleile you 
were the very man ; hecrcs his drie hand vp and downc , you 

archc,youarehe. 

Antho. At a word Jam not. 

VrfyU Come, come, do you thit^ke I do not know youby 
your excellent wit’ean vertue hide it fclfe?go to, roumrac,you 
arc be, graces will appccrc.and thercs an end. 

Beat. WillyounottellmewhotoldeyoulQ** 

BeneA. No.you (hall pardon me, 

'Beat. Nor will you not tell me who you are? 

Btried. Not now. , , , j •. 

Beat. That I was difdainefull, and that 1 had my good wit 
our ofthe hundred raery tales'.wel, this was fignior Benedick 
thatfaidfo. 

Bened. W hats he? , 

Beat. I am furc you know' him well enough. 
v>ened. Not l,bclceuc me. 

Did he ncuer make you laugh? 

Vyened. 1 pray vou what is.he? • , , i v' 

Beat. Whyheisthcprinccs ieafter,avcr)'dul fool, only his 
gift is, in deuifing impoffiblc flaunders , none but Libertines 
dclightinhim, andthc coinmendation is notinhis wit, but in 
hisTillaniCjfor he both pleases men and angers them,and then 
they laugh at him, and bcatc hini : I am lure he iyin the rlectc, 
I wouldhe*hadboorded me. , , 

• Bene. WhenIknowtheGcndcroan,ilctcUlumvvhatj'ou 

fay. 



about !hC£thing. 



Heat. Do,do,heele butkeaka coraparifon or two on me, 
whfch peradueture,(not maikt,or not laught at)ftnkcs him m- 
To melancholy, and then thcres a partnge wmg fiiued , foi the 
X wiU cate no fupper that niglit : wee mult follow the lea- 

seal. J.> 7, , exeunt 

“‘jrlaSrov brolhcr i, amorous on Htro.,nd ha* ^ 

iiwueher father to breake with liimabout it : the Ladtes fo- 

lowhcr.andbutoneviforremames. . v i .o.. 

Borachio AndthatisUaudio , Iknow'ehirobyhisbe 

••• > ' 

'^%hn . Are notvou fignior Benedicke? 

riau. Youknotvmewcll,Iamhe. ... , 

John Si<^nior ,vou arc very ncerc my brother in his 
iicnamou?d on Hero, I pray you dilfwade himfrom her, (he 
i^^oequaUfor his birth, wu may doe the parte of an honeft 

man in it. , , i a 

Claudto How know you he loues her? 

Lheardhimfwcarchisaffeaion. 

■Berac: So didItoo,andhcfworehcewouldmarrybei to 

Come let vs to the banquet. ^ exeunt: manet Qau. 
Claul Thus anfwer I in name of Bcnediclce, 

But heare thefe ill newes with the cares of C laudio: 

Tiscci tainefo,thc Prince wooes for himfelte, 

Friendfhip is conftant in all other things, 

Saue in the office and affaires of loue : 

Therefore all hearts in loue vfe their ownetons^ues. 

Let euei y eie negotiate for it felfe, 

Andtrurt no A gent : for FeautV is a witch, 

Againfi whofe clianiies,f«iith inelteth into blood* 

This is an accident of hourely proore, r- ^ C 

Which 1 miftrufted not : fiitewel thercforeHcro.£^>^cr Bene- 
Count Claudio. 

CUu'ho Yea^thc fanie. _ 

Q Ee;iC^ 





<i5Muchadoe 

Bene. Come, will you go W'itH me? 

"Clmdio Whither? 

Bene. Euen to the next willow,about your owne bufines, 
county : what fafhion will you w'care the garland of ? about 
Your ncckc, like an Vfuters chaine?or vnder your arme, like a 
Lieutenants fcarffc? you muft wcare it one way, for the prince 
hath got your Hero. 

(^kudto Iwifhhimioyofher. 

Bened, Why thats fpoken like an honeft Drouier , fo they 
fell buHockes : but did you thinke the Prince would haue fer. 
«ed you thus? 

Qmdio I pray you leaue me. 

Beneduke Ho now you flrike like the blindman , twas the 
boy that ftole your mcate,and youle bcatc the poll. 

Ckudio If it will not be, ile leaue you. exit 

Beneditke Alas poore hurt foule,now will hee creepe into 
fedges: but that my Ladie Beatrice fliould know me, and not 
knovy nice: the princes foolelhah, it maybe I goe vnder that 
title, becaufe I am merry : yea but fo I am apte to doe my felfc 
wrong: T am not fo rcputcd,it is the barc(though bitter)difpo, 
fition ofBcatrice, that puts the world into herperfbn, andfo 
giuesme out? wcll,i!e be reuenged as I may. 

Enter the Prince, Hero,Lei»aio,hhKand^orachio, 
and (^onrade. 

Bedro Now fignior,whcresthe Gounte, didyou fee him? 
Bencdicke Troth mylord, I haue played the part of Ladie 
Fame, T found him heerc as melancholy as a Lodge in a War- 
ren, I tolde liim, and IthinUe I tolde him true, that vour grace 
had got the goodwil of this yoong Lady,and I oB'rcd him my 
company to a willow tree, either to make him a garland,as be- 
ing forfakcn,or to bindc him vp a rod, as being worthie to bee 
whipt. 

Pedra To be whipt, whats his fault? 

Bencdicke The flatte tranfgre/fion ofa Schoole-bov , who 
being ouer-ioyed with finding a birds neft,fliewes it his com- 
panion, and he fiealcs it. 

P edre Wiltthou make a truft a tranlgrcffion?the tranlgrcf. 

uoa 
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not been: amiffe tlierotldehael been: 

& the -arland too. for the garland he might haue worn 
toSfcand Sie rodde he might Loe bellowed on you, who 

7 T take it'' haue ftolne his birds neft. 

^ plZ iWil but teach them to fing, and refiore them to the 
IftheiiTnginga^^^^^ 

Ijath a quarrel! to you, the G en- 
tiemao that daunft with her, told her Ibee is much wronga by 

Bened. O dice mifufdc me paft the indurance of a blocke: 
an oake but w ith one greeiie leafe on h, would haue anfwcrecl 
herrniv very vifor beganne to alTume life, and fcold vvith hei ; 
{he'tolde inc,not thinking I had beene my felfe.that I was the 
Princes iefter, that I was duller than a great thawe, huddleing 
ieft vpon ieft, with fuch impoffible conueiance vpon ine.that 
I ftoode like a man at a markc , vyjth a whole ^ inv m oot‘og 
atmc: (hcfpcakespoynyards,and eucry word ftabbes.: it h;r 
breath were as terrible as her terminations, there wereno liii- 
incrnecreher,fiicesyx)uld infeft to the north Part e: I vvouldc 
no° m.trry her, though fiiee were indowed withal that Adam 
had left him before he tranfgrcft, (he would haue made Her- 
cules haue turnd fpit , yea, and haue cleft his club to naaKC the 
fire too : come,talkenot ofher,you fhall fin^ her themrernall 
Ate in ^ood apparcll> I would to God (bme (choller wouldc 
coniure her, for ccrtainely, while (lie is hcere, a man maj hue 
as quiet in hell, as in a fandluarie, and people finne vpon pur- 
pcrfc.becaufe they w'ould goe thither , fo indeede all difcjuictj 
- norrour,and perturbation followes her. 

S^ter Claudio and Beatrice. 

7edro Lbokc hcere llie comes. 

benedicks Will your grace command me any feruice to the 
wovldcs end^ I will go on the flighteft arrand now to the An- 
tvpodcs that you can deuife tofendmceon : I will fetch you a 
tooth-picker now from thefurthcftinchofAfia : bring you 

C 2 the 



tilA'lueh adoe 

the length of Prefter Johns footifetch you a hatre ofF the great 
Chams beard : doe you any embailage to the Pigmies, rather 
than holdc three words conference, with this harpy, you hauc 
no iinployment for me ? 

Pedro None, but to defireyourgood company. 

^enedicke O God fir, heeres a dilli I loue not, I cannot in- 
dure my Ladie T ongue. exit. 

Pedro C'ome LadVaCome, you hauc loft the Iieattoffigni- 
orBenedicke. 

^Beatrice Indeed my Lord ,he lent it me awhile, and I gauc 

him vfe for it, a double heart for his fingic one, mary once be- 
fore he wonne it of me, with falfe dice, therefore your grace 
may well fay I haue loft it. 

Tedro You haue put him downe Lady,you hauc put him 
downe. 

Beatrice So T would not he fiiould do me, my Lord,lcft I 
ffiouldprooue the mother offooles : I haue brought Countc 
Claudio,whora you fent me to fecke. 

Pedro W hy how now Counte, wherefore areyouCidi^ 
Claudio Not fad my Lord. 

Pedro How then? ficke? 

Claudio Neither, my Lord* 

Beatrice The Counte is neither fad, nor Gcke,nor raeiTV, 
nor well : but ciuill Counte, ciuil as an orange, and fomething 
of that iealous complexion. 

Pedro Ifaith Lady, I think your blazon to be true, though 
lie be fworne,if he befb, his conceits falfe : heere Claudio, I 
haue wooed in thvname,andfaire Hero is won,l haue broke 
with her father, and his good will obtained , name the day of 
marriage, and God giue thee ioy. 

Lcoymto Counte takeofme my daughter ,and with her iny 
fortunes: his grace hath made the match, and all grace fay A- 
mentoit. 

Beatrice Speake Counte, tis your Qu. 

Ciaudto Silence is the perfefteft H crault of ioy, T were hut 

little happy if I could fay, how^ much? Lady, as you arc mine, 

I am yours, I giue away my fcife for }^u, and doatc vpon the 

«xchaD2-e. ^ Eeatr^ 

o 



about Nothing. 

Beat. Speake cofin, or(ifyou camiot)ftop his mouth with a 

ki{rc,atiaictnothimfpcakcneithcr. 

\dro Infaithladyyouhaucamerryhcart. 

Yea my loid I thankc it,poorc foole rt Icecpes on the 
windv fide of CarCjmy coofin tells him in his care that he is in 

*’^£*^Andfo Hie doth coofin. 

Beat Good Lord for aliance : thus goes euery one to the 
world’but Land I amfun-burnt,I may lit in a corner and crie, 
hei<^h ho for a husband. 

Lady Beatrice, Tv\i!lgctvou one 

Beat I would rather haue one of your fathers getting, hath 
your <rracc ne re a brother like you’? your father got excellent 
husbands if a maidc couldc come by them. 
pmee Will you haue me?lady. 

Beatr. No thy lord, vnlcs I might haue another for work- 

ing-daies, your grace is too coflly to wearc cuerv day : but I 

bdcech your grace pardon me, I was born to Ipeake all mirth, 

prince Y our filence molt offends me, and to be merr^^beft 
becomes you > for out a queftion, you were borne in a merry 

"Beatr. No fure my lord, my mother cried, but then there 
' was a ftarre daunft , and vndcr that was I borne, cofins God 
giue you toy. 

Leonato Necce , 
of? 

bUi I crie you mercy vnclc, by your graces pardon. 

exit'Bec.trke, 

Prince By my troth a plcafant fpirited lady, 

Leon. Thcrcs little of the melancholy element in her my 
lord, (he is neuer (ad, but when Ihe flccps,& not cuer lad then? 
for 1 hauc heard my daughter lay > Ihe hath often dreampt of 
vnhappincs.and wakt her felfe with laughing, 

‘Pedro She cannot indure to hcare tell of a husband. 

Leonato Q by no meanes,lh e mockes al her wooers out of 
&te. 
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adoe 

Prince She were an excellent wife for Be ncdick. _ 

Lemato O Lord.mylord.ifthcy wcrebuia weeke married, 

thev would talke themfelues madde. 

ComncClaaa.<>. when ffleanc you to go= to 

‘’’cto! To morow toy lord.Ttme goes on cmtches.til Lout 

Not til monday, my dcare fonne.wlnch is hence a 
iuO: fcueBnight.and a time too bricfc too, to haue althings an- 

‘^'SToine.j'on (hake the hetJatfo long a breathing, 
bi I warrant thee Chudio.the nme M not |o dully by vs, I 
wil in the interim, vndertake one of Heroes labors, winch is, 

mtoeSivniorBeiKdickandthelidyBeatncciotoa^^^^^^ 

o&afl?aion,th one with thother, Iwouldfanehaueit. 

S°, andldoubtnotbuttofalhion,t,ifyouthreewdlbut 

l,mM Myl0rd,!amforyou,thoughitcoftine tenniohts 

watchings. 

C'^W.AndlmyLord. ^ 

wi'r ' M do anySft o&eimy lord,to help my coCn 
•“Se"ned,d<eisnotthevnhope»^^^ 

that I knov«:thus farre can I P™^e 

«fanorooued valour, and confirmde honelty, 1 will teac i >o 
KKumour yom cofin, that (he (hall fal ■"1°“''''* 
iiedicke and l,with your two helpcs, wil fo praftife on Bcn»- 
dicke ’that in difpight of his quicke wit,and his queafie fto- 
nneke he (liall faU in loue with Bcatriccnf we can do this,Gu- 
ShnolngeranArchcr^^ 

SieonclylouVgods, goe in with nice, andlwiU teUjouiny 

Tohn It is fo,thc Counte Claudia (ball marry' the daug ter 
ofLconato. , , , t /r •« 

Brfa. y ea my lord, but I can aoue it. 



about 0\(j)thm^, 

hhn Anv ban c, any crofTc,any impediment, will be med- 
. Au to me, I am fickc in difplcafure to him, and whatfoeuer 

comes athwart his affeaion, ranges cucnly with mine, how 
ranft thou crolTe this raariiage? 

Not honeftly my lord, but fo couertly,that no dilho- 
neflylhallappeareinme.- 

Shewmebriefelyhow. r i, f, 

Bor I tliinkc 1 told your lordlliip a yeere fince, how much 

laminthefauour of Margaret , th.e waiting gentlewoman to 



Hero. 

John I remember. . ^ . r i. • i 

Bor. I can at anv vnfeafbnable inftanr of the night, appoint 

her to’looke out at her ladies chamber window. 

John Whatlifeisinthattobethe death of this manage? 

Bor. The poifon of that lies in you to temper, goe you to 
the prince your brother, fparc not to tell him, thadie hath 
wron<^ed his honor in marrying the renowned Claudio, whofe 
chimation do you mightily' hold vp , to a contaminated Ifale, 
fochaoneas Hero 

John What proofe fliall I make of that? 

•Sof. Proofe enough, to mifufe the prince, to vexe Claudio, 
tovndocHero, and kill Leonato, looke you for any other 
ilTue? 

John Onelv to difpight them I will endcuour any tiring. 

Tor. Go th’en,find me a meet hourc.to draw don Pedro and 
the Counte Claudio alone, tell them that you know tliat H cro 
louesinc, intend a kind of zealeboth to the prince & Claudio 
(ajin loue of your brothers honor who hath m.ade this match) 
and his friends reputation, who is thus like to bee cofen d with 
the femhlanceofa maid,that you haue difcouer’d thusithey wil 
fcarcely beleeue this w'ithoiu trialhoffer them in fiances which 
ihall heare no lefic likelihood , than to fee me ather chamber 
window, heare me call Margaret Hero,heare Marg.terme me 
Clauc!ioi,& bring them to fee this the very night before the in- 
tended wedding,for in the mean time,! wil fofafhion the mat- 
ter ,that H cro Dial be abfent and there Oial appecre fuch feem- 
ingttuth of Heroes difloyaltie,that iealoufie llial be cald aflu- 

rancc. 
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Tancc,an^.al the preparation ouertlirownc. 

loh» Grow this to what aduerfe laiieitcan IwJlputitin 
praaife ; becunningintheworkingthis,andtbyfeeisathou- 

^“”4.n'Ecyouconna^^ accufetion . and iny cunning 
will prdently go karnc their day of flfcarnage. exit 
'Extex'Benedicke alotie. 

Bene. Boy. . 

Iw abookc, bringithilher 

to roe in the orchard. 

.ainc . I do inucK wonder, that one man feeing how much an 
Sdrer roan u a foole,when he dedicates his behauiours to loue, 
wd after he hath laughtat (uch fl.allow follies in others becom 

ri luW 

man if Claudio, I haue knowne when there was no rauf.que 
With hiro but the drumme and the fife, and now had heiathw 
WedKtaberandthepipe : 1 haue knowne when he would 
haue walkt ten mile afoot, to fee a |ood armour, 

he lie ten iVightsawakc caruingthc falhion 
■ was woont to fpeake plaine.and to the purpofe(likean honeft 

man and afouldiei'land now is heturndortography,his wids 

n r fers^^fantanicall^ , iuft fo many ftrange difhes: 

m:; ileVoconuertedan3fee.nththefeeies? ^Trnemeti 
thiiike not:T wit not be fworne but loue ipay 
an ovfter butile take mv oath on it, till he haue made andoy 
fkr ofroe, he ihall neder make roe fuch a foole: 
faire vet 1 am well , an other is wife, yet I am v\ ell . an o 
.Crocus, vetlarowelibuu^^ 

Avoroa Ihial not com in my grace: rich fiic fhal be thaU 

wife,or ilenonc,vcrtuous,orilcncuer cheapen hcK^ 

.neucrlookeonheivmUd,oicoroenotneareroc,nobM^^^^^ 

i'o v an angell, of good dilcourfe,.^ exceUent niufitian,an^^^^ 
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1 ire (hallbcof whatcolouritpleafcGod.'hahlthcprmccand 

dear Louc.l wil hide me in the arbor. 

„,onfieurLou^ 

Prince Come fhaU we hcarc this mufique? 

Claud. ycatnygoodlord:howftilthccucningis, 

Sid bimfelfeS 

pauJ. O very wel my lord: tlic mufique ended, 

Weelc fit the kid-foxc with a penny vt'orth. 

EnterTialthaferwtthmuficke. 
prince Come Balthafcr.weclchcare thatfong agamc. 

'Balth. O good my lord.taxc not fo bad a voice, 

To {launder raufickc any more then once.. 

«Pnwe It is the witneffc ftill of exccllcnctc, 

To put a ftrange face on his ownc perfeftion, 

Ipravthecfin2,andlctmcwoocnomorc. 

Babh. Bccaulc you talkc ofwooing I will ling, 

Since many a Wooer doth commence his Kite, 

To her he ihmkcs not worthy.yet he woofS, 

Yet will he fwearche 4oucs, 
prince Nay pray thee come, 

Or if thou wilt Hold longer argument. 

Do it in notes. 

Note this before my notes, 

Thercs not a note of mine thats worth the noting. 

Trince Why thefe areyery crotchets that he fpeakes. 

Note notesforfooth and riothing. • 

’Bene. Now diuinc aire, now is his fbulcrauifht, is it not 
ftrange that flieepes guts fhould hale fbulcs out of mens bo- 
dicsJwell a home for my mony when alls done. 

’The Son?. 

Sigh no more ladies,figh no more, 
en were dcceiucrs cucr. 

One foote in fea,and one on fhore, 

T o one thing conftant neucr, 

Then figh not (b,but let them goi. 

And be you With and bonnie, 

D Com 
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Conuertiiig all your foundes of woe. 

Into hey nony nony. 

Sing no more ditties, fingno moe» 

Ot dumps fb dull and hcauy. 

The fraud of men was eucr fo. 

Since fumnicrflrft wasleauy. 

Then fighnolfoj&c, 

Trince By my troth a good fong4 

Balth. And an ill finger my lord. 

Prince Ha, no no faith, thou fingft wel enough for a Ihift, 

Ben, And he had bin a dog that fhould haue how Id thus, 
they would hauchangd him , and I pray God his bad voice 
bode no mifchccfr , 1 had as liuc haue heard the night-rauen, 
come what plague could haue come after it. 

Prince Y ea mary, dooft thou heare Balthalar? I pray thee 
get vs fome excellent mufiquerfor to morow night we wouM 
haue it at the ladic Heroes chamber window'. 

"Bnlth. The beft I can my lord. 

Exit Balthafar. 

Prince Do fb, farewell. Come hither Leonato, what was 
it you told mee of to day, that your niece Beatrice was in louc 
with figniorBcnedicke? 

Cla. O I,flalke on,{falk on,the foule fits.I did neuer tliink 
that lady would haueloued any man. 

Leo. No nor I ncither,but nioft.wonderful,that fhc lliould 
fo doteon figniorBcnedicke, whome fhc hath iaall outward 
behauiers feemd eucr to abhorre. 

Bene. I fl poffibleJ fits the wind in that corner?; . 

Leo. By my troth my Lord, I cannot tell what to thinke of 
it, but that ihe loucs him with an imaged affedionjit is pall the 
infinite ofthought. 

Prince May be Ihe doth but counterfeit, 

CViiW, Faith like enough. 

Leon. O Godicounterfeit? there was neuer counterfeit of 
paffionjcamefo nearc tile life ofpafijon as llic difeouers it. 

fmet^ 
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q>t ncs why what effefts of paffion Ihcwcs flie? 

. cht»d. Baitc thehookc wel, this filh will bite. 

Leon. What cflFefts my LordJihe wil fit you,'you heard my 
whtcr tell you hovy. 

C/W. Shcdidindccdc. 

eprme Ho w, how i pray you lyou amaze me,l would haue 
thought her fpirite had becnc inuincible againll all aUaults of 

would haue fwornithad,my lord,crpecially againft 

fhould think this a gull, hut that the white bearded 
fillow fpeakes ittknauery cannot fure hide himfelf in fuch re- 

uereiice» 1 1 • 

Hmi. He hath tancth’infcfhon.hold itvp. 

Prince Hath fhee made her affeftion knowne to Benc- 



dickc* 

Leomito No, and fwearcs fhcc neuer will, thats her tor-: 

'^^CkuSo Tis triic indeed, foyoiir daughter faics: fhall I.faics 
fhc.that haue lb oftcncountrcd him with fcornc, write to him 

that I louc him? _ , 

Leo. This faics flic now when flic is beginning to write to 
him, for Ihcel be vp twenty times a night, and there will flic fit 
in her fmockc.til fire haue writ a flicetc of paper: my daughter 
telsvsall. 

0<iu. Nowyoutalkofa fliectofpapcr,! remember a pretv 
tell: your daughter told ofvs, 

Leonato O when flie had writ it,and was reading it ouer,lhc 
found Rcnedickeand Beatrice betweene the fliectc. 

Claudio That. . [ 

Leon. O fhe tore the letter into a thoufand halfpence, raild 
at her felf, that flie fhould be fb immodeft to write,to one that 
fhc knew would flout her, I meafurehim,faies fhc, by my own 
fpirit, for 1 fhould flout him, if he writ to me, yea thogh I louc 
him I fhould. 

Qau> Then downe vpon her knees flic falls, wccpes.fbbs, 
beatesher heart, teares her hair c,praycs,cuifcs, O fweet Benc- 
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dkkcjGod giue me patience,' 

Leomto Shedoth indeed, my daughter (aiesfb, and the ex. 
lafic hath fo much ouerborne her , that my daughter is Ibme. 
time afeard (hee will doe a deiperate out-rage to herfelfc, itis, 
very true, 

privet Itvvercgoodthat'Benedickekncwofitby Ibmco- 
thcr.ifihcwillnotdiTcoucrit, ; 

QaudAo T o wliat endt'he would make but a fport of it, and. 
torment the poore Lady worfe. 

Prince Andhefliould,itwcreanalmestohanghim fhees 
an excellent fweete lady, and(out of all fufpition,) (he is vertu- 
ous. 

Claudio And (he is exceeding wife. 

prince In euery thing but in louing Bcnedicke. 

Lebnato O my Lord, wifedomcand blood combatingin 
fo tender a body, we haue ten proofes to one,that hloud hath 
the vidfo! y, 1 am foiy for her, as I haue kill caufc, beeingher 
Vncle, ind hetgardian. 

'Tnnce I would ihee Had beflowed this dotage on mee . I 
wc'j'ci liauc daft all other refpefts,and made her halfe my felfi' 
I pra'‘ you tell Benedickcof it,and hcai c what a will fay. 

' Leonato Were it good thinke you? 

C!a:t(Uo F ero thinkes furely (lie will die, for flic layesdice' 
will die, if he loue her not, and (hec will die ere (hec make her 
lone knowne,and file will die if he wooe her, rather than Ihec 
will bate one breath ofhcraccuftomcd crofnefle. 

Trmce She doth well, iffheefhoulde make tender of her 
loue, tis very poflible hccle fcomc it,for the man(as you know 
all) hath a.contcmptble fpirite. 

Claudio He is a very proper man. 

*Pnvce He hath indeede a good outward happines. 

Claudio Before God, and in my mind, very wile. 

Prince Hec dooth indeede (hew (bmclparkes that are like 
wit. 

Qaudio And I take him to he valiant. 

Prince As Hc£ior, 1 allure you, and in the mannaginguf 
ejuarrels you may fay he is wife , for either hec auoydes them 

with 



ahovit 3S(othmg. 

(Treat difcrction,or yndertakes them with a moft: cliriHi- 

dofeare God, a muftnccelTarily keep peace 
if hSeakc the peace, bee ought to enter into a quarrel with 

willhee do«, for the man doth feare God, 
r ^fnflicr iffeemes not in him , by feme large icftes bee will 
Sc; welllamfory foryour niece, lhall wegofeekcBenc- 

‘‘‘'Sk NerrS lether wcarcitoutwith 

^°°lelmto Naythatsimpofliblc, fhee may wcare her heart 

'"'"frhee Well,wewillhcarcfurthcrofitbyyourdaughter^ 

letit coole the while, I loue Benedicke wcl, and I could wilh 
he would modefUy examine himfclfe, to fee how much he is 

vnw6rthvfo2;oodalady. , 

Leonato l^y lord,will you w-alkc? dinner is ready . 

SI Ifhedonotdoateonhervpponthis, Iwillneuer 

*^7S-rE?uhere be the fame nettc fpread for ber and that 

niu(lvourd.iughter and her gentlewomen carry : 

willbc, when Icy holde one an 

andnofuch matter , thats the fcenc that 1 woulde 

wil be meercly a durabe Ihew : let vs fend her to call him in to 

Tte enbeno tricl<e.tl,cconfcr<nce wasMIy 

borne, they haue the trueth of tfos from Hero, t ey eeme o 

pittic the Lady : itfeemes her affeftions hauctheirfull bent . 

loue me’wbv it muft be requited: Ihearehow lam cenfurde, 

they favl will bcare my fclfe prowdly , if I perceiue the loue 
come from her : they fay too, that llic will rather die than giue 

aniefigneofaffeftion : I did neoer thinke to marry, 1 mult 
notfeemc prowd, happy are they that heare their deuaftions, 
and can put them to menchng : they fay the Lady is ^ 

Irueth, 1 can beare them witnclTc ; and vertuous, tis lo, I can- 
notrepiooucit] and wile, but for louing me, by my troth it is 
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no addition to her wit, nor n o great argument oflicr fbllic,foj 
I will be horribly in louc with her, I may chaunce haue Ionic 
oddequirkes and remnants of wittc broken on me, becaufcl 
liauc railed lb long againft marriage : but doth not the appc« 
tite alter? a man loues the meate in his youth.thathc cannot in- 
durc in his age . Shall quippes and fcntcnces,and thefc paper 
bullets of the brain awe a man from the carreerc of his humorjj 
No,the world muft be peopled . When 1 faide I w'oulde die a, 
batchcllerj did not think 1 (hould hue til I were married, here 
comes Beatrice: by this day,flrces afaire lady, 1 doe fpiefoinc 
markesofloucmlier. 

Enter Beatrice* 

Beatr. Aganft ray will I am fent to bid you come in to din. 
ncr. 

Sene. Faire Beatrice,! thankc you for yourpames. 

'Beat^ I tookeno morcpaincsfortholcthankcs, then you 

take paines to thanke mc,ifit bad bin painful I wouidnot haue 
come. 

Bene. You take plcafurc then in the mellagc. 

Beat, Yeaiuftfomuthasyou may take vppon a kniues 
point, and choakc a daw withaJhyou haue no ftomach fignior, 
fare you well. 

Bene. Ha, again!! my will I am fent to bid you come in to 
dinnci tthercs a double meaning in that: I took no more paines 
for thofe thanks the you took pains to thank me, thats as much 
as to fay, any pains that I take for you is as ca(\' as thanks:if I do 
not take pitty of her I am a villaine, if I do not loue her I am a 
lew, I will go get her pifturc, exk. 

Enter Hero and two Gentlewomen fJMar^arct, and Vrjlejt 
Hero Good Margaret runne thee to (he parlour. 

There (halt thou find my cofin Beatrice, 

Propofing with the prince and Claudio, 

Whifperher careand tell her I and Vrfley, 

Walkc in the orchard, and our whole difcourfe 
Is all of her, fay that thou ouer- heard!! vs. 

And bid her ftealcinto the pleached bowcrc 
Whae hony-fucklcs ripened by the funne, 

Forbid 
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Forbid the funne to enter :like fauouritcs, 

^.Jeoroud by princes, that aduaunce their pride, 
Ai'ainS that power that bred it, there will Ibe hide her, 
Toliftenour propofe,this is thy office, 

Reare thee well in it,andlcauc vs alone. 

iMarf. He make her come I warrant you prefentiy. 

Htro Now Vrfula,when Beatrice doth come. 

As we do trace this alley vp and downc, 

Our talke muft onely be ot Bcncdickc, 

When I do name him let it be thy part, 

To praife him more than euer man did mcrite, 

Mv talke to thee muft be how Bencdicke, 

Is (icke in louc with Bcatricctofihis matter, 

Islittle Cupids crafty arrow made, 

That onely wounds byhcarc-fay:now begin, 

For looke where Beatrice like a Lapwing runs 
Clofcbv the siround, to hearc our conference. 



Vrfula The pleafantft angling is to fee the B(h 
Cut with her golden ores the filuer ftreame, 

And <^rcedily dcuoure the treacherous baite; 

So angle- we for Beatrice, who euen now. 

Is couched in the wood- bine couerturc, 

Feareyou not my part of the dialogue. 

Hero Then go we ncare her that her earc loofc nothin 
Of the falfe rwe^tc bnitc that vve lay for it; 

No truly Vr!ula,fhc is too dilclainfull, 

1 know her fptrits are as coy and wild. 

As haggerds of the rockc. 

Vrj^/a Butarcyoufiire, 

That Benedicke loues Beatrice (b intirety? 

Hero Sofaies the prince, and my new trothed Lord. 

Vrfula And did they bid you tel her of it.madame? 

Hero They did intreate me to acquaint her of it, 

FutT perlwaded them,if they lou’dc Benedicke, 

To wifh him wraftle with affeftion. 

And neuer to kl Beatrice know ofit. 







^^Xduchadoe 

VrfHk Whydidyoufo.doothnotthcgcmlcraatt 
D cfcruc as full as fortunate abed, 

As cuer Beatrice (ball couch vpon? 

Hero O God ofloucll know he doth dcfcruc. 

As rr.uch as may be ycclded to a man : 

Butnaturencuerframde a womans hart, 

Of prowder ftuffc then that of Beatrice: ^ 

Difdaine and Scorne ride rparklingin her cics, 

Mirprifing what they lookc on and her wit 

V alew es it felfe fo highly>that to her 

All matter els («icmcs weake: Hie ca^ot louc, 

Nor take no fihape nor proieft ofafteftion, 

She is fo felfe indcared# ^ 

Vrfula Surelthinkefo, 

And therefore certainely it were not good, 

She knew his loue left Ihcclc make fport at it* 

Hero Why you fpcake truth,! ncucr yet fawman, 

How wife, how' noble, yong.how rar^elv featured. 

But flie would fpcl hira backward: ff 

She w^ould fw'carc the gentleman fhould be her liitcr: 

If blucke, why Nature drawing of an antique, 

Made a foule blot: iftall, a launceiU headed. 
Iflow,anagotvery vildly cut; , « • i 

iffpeaking, why a vane blownc with all winds: 

If ulent, w hv a blocke moued with none: 

So turncs Ibe euery man. the wrong fide out. 

And neuer giucs to T. ruth and V ertue, that 

Which fimplenclTe and mcritepurchafeth* 

VrfuU Surc,fure,fuch carping is not commendable* 

Hero No not to be fo odde,and from all hlhions. 

As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable, 

But who dare tell her fo.^if X fliould fpcake, 

She would mocke me into ayre,0 (he would laugh me 
Out of my felfe, prefle me to death with wit. 

Therefore le( Benedickc bkc couerd fire, 

Confume aw^ay in fighe^,v/a(lc inwardly: 

1 1 were a better death, then die wuh mpekes,. which 
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■which is as bad as die with tickling. 

f'rffik Yet tel her 6fit,hcare what ibewil ray* 

Hero No rather I will go to Benedick^ 

And counfaile him to fight againft his paffion, 

And truly ile deuife fome honeft flaunders. 

To llame iny cofin with, one doth not know, , 

How much an ill word may impoifbn liking. 

y-rfuk O do not do your cofin fuch a wrong, 

She cannofbc fo much without true iudgement, 

Hauingfo f.^ift and excellent a wit. 

As lhe?s prifde to hauc.as to refufe 

So rare a gentleman as fignior Bcncdickc. 

Hero He is the oirely man of Italy, 

Alwaies excepted my dearc Claudio ^ 

yr/tiia I pray you be not angry with tnc,madamc. 

Speaking my fan'cy.fignior Benedickc, 

For fhapc.for bearing argument andraour, 

Goc» formoft in report through Italy. 

Hero Indeed he hath an excelknt good name. 
prfuk His excellence did eai ne it, ere he had it: 

When are vou married madanic? 

Hero Whv euery day to morrowscome go in. 

He Ihcw thee fome attyres,and haue thy counfaile, 

Which is the bed to furnifh me to morrow. 

VrfHla^ Shees limed I warrant you. 

We haue caught her madamc. 

Hero If it prouc fb,thcn louing goes by baps, 

Some Cupid kills with arrowes.lbmc with traps. ' 

Heat. What fire is in mine carcs?can this be true? 

Stand I condemn’d for pride and fcorne fb much? 

Contempt, farewcl, and maiden pride, adew, 

No glor)' hues behind the backc of fuch. 

And Benedickc, loue on I will requite thee, 

Tamingmy wild heart to thy louing hand: 

' Jfthoudodlouc,my kindnefle (hall incite thee 
To bind our loues vp in a holy band. 

For others fay thou doft deferue,and I . 

£ Belceue 








uch adoe 

Bcleeueubcttertlienrcpptungly. e>Ht. 

Snter ‘Tnnce^C Leonata. 

'Prince ] doc but flay tilyounnari3gebcconfumniatc,ancl 

then go 1 toward Arragon. , , , ,rr 

Claud. Ik bring you thither my lord, ttyouk vouchfafe 

ITIC 

Prince Nay that would be as great a fbyk in the new gloflc 
of your marriage , as to fhew a child his new coatc and forbid 
him to weare it,I wil only be bold with Benedick for his com- 
pany , for from the crowne of his hcad,to the fok of his foot, 
he is al mirth, he hath twice or thrice cut Cupidcs bow'- firing, 
and the little hang- man dare not Ihoot at him, he hath a heart 
*as found as a bell , and his tongue is the clapper, for whathis 
heart thinkcs.his tongue fpeakes. 

Bene. Gallants,! am not as I hauc bin. 

Leo. So fav I ,me thinkes you arc fiiddcr. 

(^lau. I hopeliebeinlouc. 

Prince H ang him truant , ihcres no true drop of bloud in 
him to be tiuly touclit with loue, if he be fadde,lic wantes mo- 
nev. 

Bene. I haue the tooth-ach. 

Prince Draw it. 

Bene. Hang it. 

Clau. You mufl hang it firft,and draw itafterwards. 
Prince W hat?figh for the tooth-ach, 

Leon. Where is but a humour or a worme. 

Bene. Wcl, euety'onecannottnafteragriefe, buthethat 
has it. 

( Cku. Yet fay I,he is in loue. 

Prince There isnoappeeranccoffanciein him, vnlcfTcit 
be a fancy that he hath to ftrangc difguifcs , as to be a Dutch- 
man to day, a Frcnch-man to morrow, or in the lhape oftwo 
countiicsatonce, as a Germaine from the w'afte downward, 
all flops, and a Spaniard from the hip vpward,no dubkt: vn- 
lefle lie hauc a fancie to this foolery , as it appeares he hath, 
he is no fook for fancy, as you would haue it appeare he 
is. 
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rtau. Ifhcbcnotinlouewithfomewc>man,thcrcisnobe- 

Igeuing old figncs, a bruHics his hat a mornings, what fhou.d 
‘^pti^Wthanvmanfeene him atthe Barbers^ 

Clau. No,butthe barbers man hatn bin fecne vwth him, 
and the olde ornament of his cheeke hath already aufft tennis 

^^Leon. Indeed he lookes yonger than he did, by tiic Ioffe of 

Nay a rubs himfelfe with ciuit, canyoufmellhim 

Thats as much as to fay , the fwcete youlhe s in 

to. The irrcatefl note of it is his melancholy. 

Claud. And when was lie woont to w'afli his face? 

Pnnee Yea or to paint himfelfe? for the which Ihearc what 
Nay 'buthisicffmg fpirit, which is now crept into a 

lute-ftrins.and now gouernd by flops. 

Prince Indeed that tells a hcauy talc foi hira;conclude,con- 

dudeheisinloue. , i !• 

Claud. Nay but I know who loues him. 

Prince That would Iknow too, I warrant one thatknows 

Yes, and his ill conditions, and in difpight of al, dies 

^°^Prmce She fhall be buried with her face vpwards. 

Bene. Yet is this no charme for the tooth-akc , old hgnior, 
walkc afide with me, I hauc ftudied eight or nine wife wordes 
to fper.keto you,which thefe hobby-horfes muff not heare. 

Prince Formy life to breake with him about Beatrice. 

Claud.. Tis cuen fo. Hero and Margaret hau c by this pkiy- 
cd their parts with Beatrice , and then the tw'o beares w no 
bite one another when they meetc. 

Snter lohn the Bajiard. 

Baflard My lord and brother, God fauc you. 

Prince Good deh brother. 
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Eaftard Ifyourlcifurcfcni’d,! would fpcakewith you. 

Prince InpriuatcJ 

Baftnrd Ifitpleafe you, yet Count Claudio may nearc, for 
what I would fpeakc oF,concernes‘him. 

Prince Whats the matter? 

Meanesyour Lordlhip to be married to morrow^ V 
prince Y ou know he does. 

Iknownotthat.whenhcknowcswhatlknow. 

■ Claud. l £ there be any impediment, I pray you difeouer it. 

Bafi. Y ou may thint 1 louc you not,let that appearc here* 
after, and ayme better at me by that I now will manifeft , for 
my brother( I thinke,he holdes you well, and in dcarenefl'e of 
heart) hath holpe to effeft your enfuing mariagerfurely fute ill 
fpent, and labor ill bellowed. 

Prince W hy whats the matter? 

"Bafl, I came hither to tel you, and circumllanres Ihortned, 
(for Ihc has bin too long a talking of)the lady isdifloyall. 
pan. Who Hero? 

Bafiar, Euen lhc,L eonatocs Hero,your Hero,eucry' mans 
Hero. 

(l;iu. DifloyaH.^ 

Bajf. T he word is too good to paint out her wickednclTe, T 
could fay Ihe were worfe,thinke you of a worfc title, and I wil 
fit her to it : wonder not till further w'arrant ; go but with tuc 
to night you flrall fee her chamber window entred, euen the 
night before her wedding day, if you louc her, then to morovf 
wed her: Cut it would better fitte your honour to change your 
mind. / 

Claud. May this be lb? 

prince 1 wH not thinkc it, 1 

Baft. If you dare not trull that you fee , confclTc not that ■ 
you knowc : if you will follow mec,l willlhcw you enough , 
and when you haue fecne mote,and heard more,procccde ac- 
cordingly. 

Claudio If I fc c anie thing to night, why T Ihould not mar- 
ry her to morrow in the congregation, where I Ihould wed, 
there will I fliaine her. 
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(prince And as I wooed for thee to obtaine her,I wil ioync 
'.♦V. tliec to difsiracc her. 

Balinrd I wSdrfparage her no farther, till you are my wit- 

PjffJ^beareitcoldely but fill midnight, and let thcilTue Ihcw 
** prince O day vntowardly turned ! 

Claud. Omifchiefeftrangely thwarting! 

•Bafiard O plague right well preuented I fo will you fay, 
when you haue fecne thefcquelc. 

pnterT)oghery andhis cowpartner veith the fVatch. 
q)oa. Are you good men and true? urff ri 

Vetges Yea. or clfe it were pitty but they Ihould fufFer fal- 

uation 'body and foul e. ^ jr .i, 'f 

Doe. Nay,that were a punilhmcnt too good for them , it 

they Ihould haue any allegeance in them, being chofen tor the 
^'‘'verges Well, giue them their charge , neighbour Dog- 

\)oahery Firll , vvho thinkc you the moftdelarticllc man 

tobeCohftablc? i r , 

Watch I HughOtc-cakcfir,orGcorgeSca-colc,forthey 

can write and rcade. , jt. i ii n. 

T)oghery Come hither neighbor Sea-cole, Crod hath blclt 

you with a good name: to be a wclfauoured man, is the gift of 
Fortune , but to write and readc, comes by nature. 

Watch 1 P 6th which maifterConftablc. 

•Dodery You haue: Ikncw,itwouldbcypuranfwer:wcl, 
for your fauour fir, why God thanks, and make no boaft 

of it, and for your writing and reading , let that appeere when 
there is no neede of filch vanity , you arc thought hccrc to be 
the moft fenfleffe and fit man for the Conftabic of the watch: 
therefore bcare you the lanthornc : this is your charge , You 
fliall comprehend all vagrom men , you arc to bidde any man 
ftand, in the Princes name. 

^atch 2 How if a will not ftand? 

^oqberj Why then take no note ofhim, but let him goe, 
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Tind prcfeiitV call the refl: of the watch together , and thankc 

2od youarcriddeofaknaue* , . i • j j i . r 

Verges If he wilnot (land when he is bidden, he is none of 

the Princes fubie^ls. t n • t i i 

Boobery True, and they are to meddle with nonebutthe 

Princesfubteas : you Oiall alfo make no noife in the ftreetes: 
for, for the watch to babble and to talke,is molt tollerable,and 

fVatch W e will rather II cepe than talke,wc know what be- 

lone,stoawatch. . . . 

Dozberj Vvliy youfpeakclikean anticnt and molt quiet 
watchman, for 1 cannot fee how fleeping Ihould elFcndtone. 
Iv hauc a care that vour biHes bee not llolnc : well, you areto 
cal at al the alehoufcs,and bid thofe that arc drunke get them to 
bed. 

How ifthey will not? 

q)ovbery Why then let them alone til the)' are fober,it they 
make you not then the better anfwcr,you may fay, they aicnot 
the men you tooke them for. 

Well fir. rr L 

Dodery Ifyou meetc a thiefc , you may rufpett him, by 
vertue ofyour office, to be no true mtin : and for fuch kind of 
men, the lelTe you meddle or make with them , why the mote 

isforvourhonefty. . i l j 

* Watch If wc know' him to be a tliiefc^fnal wc not lay hands 

Tyoobery T rucly by your office you may ,but I thinkc they 
that touch pitch will be defilde : the moft peaceable way for 
you, ifyou doe take a thiefe, is, to let him fliew himfclre what 
iic is, and fteale out ofyour companic. 

Verges Y ou hauc beenc alwayes called a mcrcifull manne, 

^ Tiog. Trudy I would not bang a dogge by my will, much 

moTcaroanwhohathanichonellicinhiiii. 

> Verges Ifyouheareachildcricinthenightyoumullcall 0 

the nurfc and bid her ftil it. 

WAtch How ifthc nurfc be afleepe and will not hearev^^^ 
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Why then depart in peacc,and let the child wake her 
•T ^in<^ , for the ewe that will not hcare her lamb when it 
baes,v^ n^ucr anfwcr a calfe when he bleates. 

mlfSliis Sc ^d of the charge : you conftable are to 
preftnf the princes owne perfon, ifyou meete the prince in the 

nidit.vou may ftay him. 

NibirWythatTlbinktaraimo!. 

n.» Fh,e'(hilli„gs lo one on't with any man that knowM 
.ySamM may ifay h,m, mary not withoul .ha pnnea be 

SnVonndcea«he»a.cl.ongb..no^ 

an ofSnccto ftay a man againft will. 

^"Hf^h1i’',''wel mafters good night, ana 
M,nofwe,gb.cha„nccs, calvpme, keepeyouricllowes 
TOunfailcs, and your owne, and good night, come ncij,h- 

Wcllmaftcrs, wchearc our charge, letysgoefitte 
here vppon the church bench till twoo , and then a to 

One word morc.honeft neighbor^ pray you watch 
abouffignior Leonatocs doore,for th; w'edding being there to 
morrow, there is a great coylc to night,adiew,be vigitant I 

feechyou. , 

Enter 'Borachio md C tnraae^ 

Bor. WhatConrade? 

Watch Peace, ftir not 
Bor. Conrade I lay. 

Here man,l am at thy elbow, , , ,, 

Bor. Mas and my elbow itcht, 1 thought there would a 

Ibbbc follow, , 1 r J 

Con,, I will owe thee an anlwer for that, and now torwaro 

with thy tale. t r t • 

Bor. Stand thee clofc then vndcr this penthoufe, for it 
driflclls rainc, and 1 will, like a true drunckard , vttcr all to 
thee. 

Watch Some trealbn mafters, yet ftand clofc 
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Bor. Therefore l<ndw,Thaue earned of Dun lohn athou- 

/Ss rpoffiblc that any viUanic (hould be fo deareJ 
^or-. Thou iTiouldft rather aslce if it were poffiblc any vil- 
Ijnie lliuld befo rich?for when rich villains haue need of poor 
ones, pooreoncs may make what price they will. 

fofi. 1 wonder at it. . i t i « 

Bor.. That Oiewes thou art vneonfirm d, thou knoweft 
that the faftuon of a dublet,or a liat,or a cloakc, is nothing to a 
man. 

Co». Yes itisapparcll. 

Bor. I mcane the fafhion. 

Yesthefafliionisthcfaniiom. 

• Bor. Tuni.lmavaswellfaythcfoolcsthcfoole.butfeeft 

thou not whato deformed theefe this falhion IS? 

fVatch 1 know that deformed, ahasbinavilcthecfe, tilts 
vij.yeerc.a goes vp and downc like a gende man : 1 remember 
his name. . .. i j , 

'Bor. Didfl thou not hearefome body? 

No,twasthcvaneonthchoufe. , ^ crt.- 

5<ir.Seefl thou not(I fay; what a deformed thiefethisfalhu 

on is.how giddilv a mi nes about all the Hot-bl^ds, between 

fourctcene ahd 'fine and thirtie.foraetimes falhioningthera 

like Pharaoesfouldioursin the rechiepamtingfometime like 

•rod Bels priefts in the old church window, fometimc like the 
fiiauen Hercules in the fmircht worm-eaten tapellry , where 
hiscod-pcecefeemes as mafficashis club. 

cl Sl.Wsir«^a I fafatthefAion 

appavrell then the man, but art not thou thv felfe gtd y 

the fafhion too, that thoU haft fhifted out ofthy tale into telling, 
neither, but know that I haue to nght wooea 

MargarettheLady Heroes gcntle.wpipan . by ^ 

Hero. Ihe leahes me out at her miftri5 chamber 

me a thbiifand times good nightrl tell this tale vil y, 
firft tel thee how the prince Claudio an^ny P ^ 

and placed, and poffeft6d,by my maftcr Don Iohn,faw at 




about !^(othing. 




epjn the orchard this amiable incounter, 

CcHT. Andthoughtthey Margaret was Hero? 

Bar. Two ofthem did.the prince and Claudio, but the di- 
uel mV matter knew fhc was Margaret, and partly by his oths. 
which firft pofTcft them , partly by the darke night which did 
deceiuc thcm,but chiefely, by my villany, which did conhrrac 
anvflandcrthatDon lohn had madc,away went Claudio cn- 
rao’dc fwore he would meet her as he was apointed next mor- 
nin^r at the Temple, and there, before the whole congregation 
fliame her, with what he faw o re night, and fend her home a- 

eainc without a husband. 

® I We charge you in the princes name Itand. 

fTatch 2 Call vppe the right maifter Conftabic, wee haue 
here recouerd the njoft dangerous pccce of Icchciy, that cucr 

wasknowncin the common wealth. 

fVatch l And one Deformed is one ofthem,! know him,a 
wcarcsalockc. 

Conr Maftcrs,maftcr$. , , 

fVatch 2 Youlc be made bring deformed forth I warrant 

"^°Cenr Matters, neuer fpeakc.we charge you,let vs obey you 

to go with vs. I f • T • . 

'Bor. Wcarclikctoproucagoodlycoinmoditic, being ta- 
ken vp of thefe mens billcs. 

Corn A commodity in queftion I warrant you,coinc week 
obey you. , e.xeunt. 

Enter Hero,auoi (J^arearet,and Vrfma. 

Hero Good Vrfula wake my cofin Beatrice, and defire her 
to rife, 

Vrfula Iwillady. 

Hero Andbidhcrcomchithcr, 

Vrfula Well. 

C^ar^. Troth! thinkc your other rebate were better. 

Hero No pray thee good Meg, ilewcarc this, 

Mnrg. By my troth's not fo good, and 1 warrant youi cofin 
will fay fo. 

Hero Mycofin’safoolc,and thou art another, ilewcarc 

P none 








(^dtichadoe 

noncbuttWs. 

Mat 1 like ■ he new tire within excclentiy,ir the hairc were a 
tiiought browner: and your gown’s a moft rare fafhion yfaith, 

I {aw the Dutcheile of Miilaines gowne that they praifefo.. 

Hero O tiiat cxceedcs they fay. 

By iny trodfs but a night- gown it refpefl of yourj, 
cloth a gold and cuts , and lac d wit1r filuer, fetwith pcarlej, 
downe ilceues.fide flecues,and skirts, round vnderborne with 
a blew jfli tinfell, but for a fine cjueint graceful and cxceleni fa, 
{liion, yours is worth ten on t. 

Hero God giue me ioy to wcare it, for my heart is exceed* 
ing hcauy. 

Oliarg. Twill be heauier foonc by the weight of a 
man. 

Hero Fie vpon thcc,art not afliamed? 

Marg. Of what !ady?offpeakinghonourably?isnot marri- 
age honourable in a beggar ? is not your Lord honourable 
without manage?! thinke you would hauc me lay ,{auing your 
teucrcncc a husband : & bad th'mking do not wreft true {pea- 
king, ilc oflend no body, is there any batin in the heauier, fora 
husband? none 1 thinke , and it be the right husband, and the 
right wife.othcrwifc tis lightand not hcauy, aske my lady Bea- 
trice clsjliac fhc comes. 

Snter Beatrice, 

Hero Good morrow coze. 

Good morrow fweete Hero. 

Hero Why I>ow now?do wu fpeake in tlic fickc tune? 

'Beah 1 am out ofall other tune,mc thinkes. 

Miir Clap’s into Light a louc,(that goes without a burden,) 
do you fingit.and ile ^aunce it. 

'Bait. Y e Light aloue wi th your heels, then if your husband 
baue flables enougI>youle fee he (hall lackc no barncs. 

M.ir. O illegitimate confiruflion i I fcornc that with my 
hceles. 

Beat. Tis almofl: fiue a clocke cofm, tis time you were rea- 
dy ,by my troth I am exceeding ill, hey ho. 

Mar,. For a haukc^a horfe^or a hiubandl 

Beett.< 
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Beat. For the letter that begins them si, H. 
fl^jr. W^el, and you be not turndc Turkc». thcrcs no mote 
fiylingbytheftarrc. 

What mcancs the foolc trow? 

Mar. Nothing I, but God fend cucry one their hearts de- 

^^^‘kero Thefe gloues the Counte fent me, they arc an excel- 
lent perfume. 

Beat. I am ftuft cofin,! cannot fmcll. 

Mar. A maidc and Ihift I thcrcs goodly catching of 

O God help mc,God help me, how long haue you 

profeftapprehenfion? ^ , 

Euerfinceyoulcftit, doth not my wit become me 
'Beat. It is not fecnc enough, you Ihould wearc it in your 

C3p,by mv troth ! am ficke, ■ ^ 

tjtiar '. Get you foinc of this difiill d carduiu beneaium^ 
and lay it to your heart, it is the onely thing for a qualmc. 

Hero ThdrethoupvickftherwithathilTel. 
Beat.BenedilinSy'Nhy beneMtts^.yow hauc fomc moral m this 
haediRfes. 

LMar. MoralUno by my troth ! hauc no morall meaning, 
I meant plaine holy thtflel, you may thinke per Aaunce I 

think you are in louc,nay birlady ! am notfuch afoole to thi^ 
what I lid, nor ! lifl: not to thinke what I can, nor indeed I can 
notthink, if! would thinke my heart out of thinking, that you 
arcinloue, or that you will be in loue, or that you can be hi 
loueiyct Bcnedicke was fuch another aiidrow is he become a 
man, be fwore he would neuer marry, and yet now in difpight 
of his heart he eates his mcate without gr adgmg, and how y ou 
may be conuerted ! know not, but me tl-inkes youlookc with 
your cics as other women do. 

Beat. What pace is this that thy tongue kcepcs? 
tJMarq^. Not a falfc gallop, SrtterVrfuIfl- 

'Orfuia Madame withdraw^, the prince, the Count^figTiior 
Eenedickc, Donlohn, and all the gallants of the towneare 

‘p 2 come 
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uch a Joe 

coine to fetch you to church. 

Hero Help to drefle me good coze, good Meg, good Vr. 

Enter Leenato,andthe C<mfiahh/>.ndthe Ue/tSorougk ^ 

Ltonato What would vou with me, honeftnekhbour? 

Conft.Dog. Mary fir 1 would haue feme confidence with 

you.thatdcccrnesyounearcly. , r • 

Leonato Bricfelprayyou.foryoufeettisabufieumewuh 
me. 

Cc»y?.'Z>c?. Marythisitisfir. 

Headb. Yes in truth it is fir, 

Leenxto W hat is it my good friends? 

ConH)o. Goodman Verges fir fpeaks alittle ofthematter, 
anoldman fir, andhiswittesarenotfo blunt, asGodhelpcI 
would defire they were, but infaiih honeft,as the skin between ! 

hisbrowes. 

lit Ad. Yes 1 thank God,I am as honeft as any man huing» 
that is an old man, and no honefter then I. 

Con(i.T)og. Comparifonsare odorous, palabras,neighboi« 
Verges. 

Leonato Neighbors, you are tedious. 

Conft.Dog. Itplealcsyourwotfhiptolayfo, butweareihe 

poorc Dukes ofnccr$,but tmly for mine owde part,if I were as 
tedious as a King I couldfindinmyhearttobeftowitallof 
your worfhip. 

Leonato Al thy tcdioufiiefle on me,ah? 

Conft.Dog. Y ea,and't twere a thoufand pound more than tis, 
for Iheareasgood exclamation on your worfliippe asofany 
man in the citie,andfthough I be but a poore man,! am glad to 
heare’it. 

Head. AndfoafuT, 

Leonato I would faine know what you haue to lay. 

Head. Mary fir our watch to night, excepting your wor* 
fhips prcicficc , ba tan* a couple of as arrant knaues as any in 
Medina, 

(^onft.Dog. A good old man fir, he will be talking as meV 
fay, when Inc age is in, the wit is out, God help vs, it is a world 
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to fee: well faid yfailh neighbour V erges, well. Go Js a gooct 
tnafl and two men ride of a horle,onc mufl: ride bchind,an ho- 
neft foulc yfaHh fir.by my troth he is,a$ eucr broke bread,but 
God is to be worlhipt, all men arenot alike, alas good neigb- 

^^Uonato Indeed ndgbbour he comes too Ihort ofyou. 
(ohft.Do, G)fts that" God giucs, 

Leonato I ffltift Icauc you. t t -it 

fonflADogn One word fir, ourwatch ur naucindccdc corn- 
prehended two afpitious perfons, and wee wouldc haue them 

this morning examined befiare your worftiip. 

Leonato Takctheir examination your fcltc,and bring it me, 

Iamnowingrcatbafte,asitmayappcarcvntoyou. 

C'onftabie It (fijill be fuffigancc. {^xit 

Leonato Drinke fome wine ere you goc : fare you well. 
Meffenger My lord, they ftay for you,to giuc your daugh- 
ter to her husband. 

Leon. lie wait vpon them, I am ready. 

*Dogb. Go good partner, goe ectyou to Ftanas Sea-cerfe,. 
bid him bring his penne and inckehorne to the Gaole ; we arc 
now to examination thefe men. 

Verges And wc muft do it wifely. 

Dogbery We will fparc for no wittc I warrant you : heeres 
that (hall driuefome of them to a noncorae, only get the lear- 
ned writer to fet downe our cxcommunicattoni and meet me 
at the lade. 

Enteift Prince, Leonato ^Frier , ^laudsOyBens^^ 

dicke,Hero,and‘Beatrice. 

Leonato Come Frier Francis, be briefc, oncly to the plains 
forme of marriage, and you (hall recount their particular due- 
ties afterwards. 

Fran. Y ou come hither, my lord,to marry tlw lidy. 

Claudio No. 

Leo T o bee married to her ! Frier ,you come to marry her;. 
Frier Lady, youcomehither tobemanicd tothiscounte. 
Hero Ido. . 

ffkr Ifcithecof youknowanyinwardirrpecnmcntwny 

F 3 yoii 




^4uchadoe 

you <^>ouia notbe contoyncd , I charge you on your foules to 
Vturit. TT 1 

(I'iaMSo Know you any, Hero? 

Hero Noncmyloid. 

Frier Know you any.Counte? 

1 dare make his anfwcr. None. 

Clau. O whatmen dare do! whatmenmay do! whatmen 
daily do, not knowing what they , , ’ , . 

nietie. Hovvcnowelintericftions? why then, tome be of 

laughing, as, ah, ha, he. , , , 

^'laudio Stand thee by Frier, fether by your leauc. 

Will vou with free and vneonftrained foule 
Giue'me this maide your daughter? . 

LeomtA As freely fonneas God did gme her mcc. 

Claudio Andwhathaueltogiueyoubackewhofcwoorth 

May counterpoife this rich and prctious gift? 

Prinen Nothing, vnlciTe you render her againc. 
daudw Swectc Prince, you learrie me noble thankfulneK 
There Lconato, take her backc againc, 

Giuc not this rotten orenge to your friend, 

Shce's but the fignc and fcmblancc of her honor: 

Behold how like a maideflie bluflres heercl 
O what aulhoritic and fliew of truth 
Can cunning finne couer it felfe tuithalli 
Comes not tbai blood, as modeft cuidcncc, 

To witnelTe fi mple Vertue? would you not fwcare 
All you that fee her, that fhc were a maidc; 

By thefc exterior ihcwes? But (he is none; 

She knoives the heate of a luxurious bed: 

Her bliilh is guiltinctrc,not modeftic. 

Leomto W hat do you meanc,my lord? 

Qaudio NoWo be married,. ' \ '.:i 
Not to knit my Iculc to an apprboued wanton. 

. Leomto Deere my Iord,ifyouinydur owneproofc, 

Hauc vanquifht the ref dance of her youth, 

An cl made defeat; of her virginitic. 

Claudio 1 know what you would lay t iflhaUc known? her* 

Xou 
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You will fay,flie did irabracc m e as a husband. 

And fo extenuate the forehand finne : No Lconato, 

Inciter tempted her w'ith word too large. 

But as a brother to iiis filler, Ihc wed 
Ealhfull finccritic,and comelic loue. 

tiero Andfeerodclcucrothcrwifetoyoui’ 

Claudto O ut on thee lecming.I wil write againll it. 

Yon feeme to me as Diane in her Orbe, 

As chafte as is the buddc ere it be blownc: 

But you are move intemperate in your blood. 

Than Venus, or thole pampred animalis, 
Thatrageinfauagefenfualitic. 

Hero Is my Lord well that he doth fpeake fo wide? 
Lecnato Sweete prince, why fpeake notyou? 

'Prince Wliat fhoiild I fpeake? 

I Hand difhonourd that haue gone about. 

To lincke my dcarc friend to a common dale* 

Leonato Arc thefe things fpokcn,or do I but drearac? 
’Baflard Sir, they are fpokcn,and thefc things arc tme, 
Bened, Thislookesnot likeanuptiall. 

Hero Truc,0 God! 

Claud, Lconato, Hand I here? 

Is this the prince?is this the princes brother? 

Is tliis face Heroes-arc our cies our owne? 

Leonato A 11 this is fo,but what of this my Lord? 

Claud, Let me but mouc one quedion to your daughter. 
And by that fatherly and kindly power. 

That you hauc in her, bid her anfwer truly. 

Leonato I charge thee do to, as thou art my child* 

Hero O God defend me how' am I befet, 

What kind ofcatechifing call you this? 

Claud, To make you anfwer truly to your name* 

Hero Is it not Hcro,who can blotthat name 
With any iiid reproch? 

Claud, Mary that can Hero, 

Hero it felfe can blot out Heroes vertue. 

What man was he talkt with you yedei niglit;, 

Out at your window b etwixt twelue and one i 
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Nowifyouarcamaidc,anfwertotliis. 

Hero I talkt with no man at that howcr my lord. 

‘Prvice Why then arc you no maiden. Lconato, 

I am Tory you tnuft hcarc:vpoo mine honor, 

My fcHc,mv brother, and this gricued Countc 
Did fee hcr'hearc her, at that howrc laft night, 

Talke with a ruffian at her chamber window. 

Who hath indeede mod like a bbcrall villainc, 

Confed the vile encounters they hauc had 
Athoufaiidtimcsinfccrct. 

lohn Fie, fie. they are not to be named my lord, 

Nottobefpokeof, 

There is not chaftitic enough in language. 

Without offence to vttcr thcuuthus pretty lady, 

lamforyforthymuthmifgouemerneot, , 

CHud. OHerolwhata Hero hadlt thou bin, | 

If halfe thy outward graces had bin placed. 

About thy thouglits and counfailes of thy heart. ,, 

But fare thee well ,moft foule,moft faire, farewell i 

Thou pure iropictie,and impious puritie. 

For thee ile lockc vp all the gates of Louc, : 

And on my eic-liddes fliall Conic£hire hang, j 

To turnc all bcautic into thoughts of harmc, | 

And neuerffiall It more be gracious. , 

Lconato Hath no mans daggerhereapomt Forme. [ 

Beatrice W hv how now coFm.whcrforefirikc you down! ; 

Hanard Come let vs goithcfc things come thus to light, j 
Smother hcrlpifits vp. 

Bcnedtck^^ How doth the Lady? | 

Beatrice DeadI thinke.hclpvnclc, i 

Hero, why Hero, vncle, figniorBcncdicke.Fncr. | 

Lton^o O Fateuakc not away thy hcauy hand, I 

Death is the faireft coucr for her fhame 

. Thatmaybcwiflitfor. i 

'Beatrice How now cofin Hero? . 

/’r/fi/- Hauc comfort lady. 

Doff thou lookevp? I 



about Nothing, 

Trier Yea, wherefore fhould fhc not? 

lconato W herforc? why doth not eueiy eaithly tiling, 

Ci'V fliame vpon her?could fhe here deny 
Tile rtory that is printed in her bloudf 

Do notlmcHero,donotopethineeies: 

Fordid I thinke thou wouldff not quickly die, 

Thou<^ht I thy fpirites were ftrongcr than thy ffiames, 

My feUe wouid.on the rereward of rcprochcs 
Strike at thy life. Grieued I 1 had but one? 
biid I for that atfrugall Natures frame? 

0 one too much by thee: why had I one? 

Why cuer waft thou louely in my cies? 

Why had I not with charitable hand, 

Tookc vp a beggars ilTuc at my gates, 

Who fmirched thus.and mired with infamy, 

1 mi^fht hauc fiid,no part of it is mine, 

Thifthame dcriues it felfe from vnknownc loyues, 

But mine and mine 1 loucd,and mine I praifde, 

And mine that 1 was prowd on mine fo much. 

That 1 my felfe, was to my felfe not mine: 

Valcwingofhcr.why fhe.O ftieisfalne. 

Into a pit of incke, that the wide fea 

Hath drops too few to wadi her cleanc agaiac, 

And fait too littlc.whtch may feafon giue 
T 0 her foule tainted flcfti. 

V>e?i. Sir, fir, be patient, for my part I am fo attired in won- 
der, 1 know not what to fay. 

Beat, O on my foiilc my cofin is belied. 

Bene, Lady.wcrcyon her bedfellow laft night? 

Beat. No truly, not although vntill laft night, 

I hauc this tweluemonth bin]icr bedfellow. 

Leon. ConfirmdjConfirind.O that is ftrongcr made. 

Which was before bard vp with ribs of yron, 

Would the two princes lic.and Claudio lie, 

Who loued her fo.thnt fpeaking of hci fbulcncffe, 

Wafht it with tearcs'.hencc from her, let her die. 

Frier Hcarc me a little, for 1 haue only binfilentfo long,^ 
giuen way vnto this courfo of fortune, by notin trof thefo dv,i 
hMicmarkt, *^G ^ A 
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A thoufancl blufliing apparitions, 

T o ftart into her face, a thouCmd innocent flramej, 

In angel whitenefle beate away thole blullics. 

And in her eic there hath appeard a fire, 

T o burnc the errors that thefe princes hold 
Againft her maiden truth:call mca foolc, 

Truft not my reading, nor my obferuations, 
which with experimental fcale doth warrant 
The tenure of my bookertruft not my age, 

Aly rcucrcnce,calling,nor diuinitic, 

] f this fweete ladic lie not gmltlclle here, 

Vnder fome biting errour, 

Leofiato Frier, it cannot be, 

T hou feel! tliat al the grace that flie hath left> 

Is, that fhc will not addc to her damnation, 

A Gnne of periury ,fhc not denies it: 

W hy feekfi thou then to couer with excule, 

T hat whicli appeares in proper nakednefle? 

Frier Lady, what man is he you are accuTdc of? 

Hero T hey know that do accufe me, 1 know none. 

If 1 know more of any man aliuc 

Then that which maiden modefty doth w'arrant. 

Let all my fmnes lacke mcrcie,0 my fatlier, 

Proue vou that any man with me conuerft, 

A t hourcs vnmcetCjOr that I yelfcrnight 
JVjaintairid the change of words with any creaturei 
Refufe me,hr.teme,torturemc todcath. 

Frier There is fome ftrangc mifprifion in theprinces. 

Sene. Two ofihcm hauc the very bent of honour, 
Amliftheirwifedomes bcmiflcdin this. 

The pra^lifcof it hues in John tlic Bafiard, 

Whofefpiritcs toyle in frame of villanics. 

Leonato 1 know not,ifthcvlpcakc but truth of her, 

Thefe hands fl-'nll tcarc her , iftheywronghcr honour, 

The prowdeft of them Chal wel heare of it. 

Tiilte hath not yet fo dried this blond of mine, 

Ncr 3?e fo cate vp my inucutiou,, 

No* 
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Nor Fortune made fuch hauoclcc ofmy meancs, 

Nor my bad life reft me fo much offtiends. 

But they lhall find aw'akte in fuch a kind. 

Both firength of limbe,and policy of mind, 

Ability in racancs,and choife offtiends. 

To quit me of them throughly. 

frter PawTe awhile, 

Andletmy counfcll fwayyou in this cafe,- 
Your daughter here the princcllc (left for dead,) 

Let her awhile be fecrctly kept in. 

And publilL it, that lire is dead indeede, 

Maintainc a mourning o I lentation. 

And on your families old monument, 

Hang mourneful cpitaphcs,and do all rites. 

That appcrtainc vnto a biiriall. 

Leoti, What (hall become of this?wbat will this do? 

Frier Mary this well caried, ILall on her bchaltc,. 
Change (launder to rcmorfc,that is fome good. 

But not for that dreame I on this ftrangc courfe, 

But on this trauaile lookc for greater birth: 

She dving,as it muft be lb maintaind, 

Vpon the inftant that (he w^as accufde, 

Shal be lamented, pittied,and cxcufdc 
Of cucry hearer: for it fo falls out, 

That what we liaue,vvc prize not to the w-orth. 

Whiles we cnioy it,but being lackt and loft. 

Why then \vc rackc the' valcw,thcn wc find 
The vertue that poiTclIion would not fhew vs 
Whiles it was ours,lo will it fare with Claudio: 

When hce Hiall hcai c (he died vpon his words, 

Th Idaea of her life (hall fwcetly creepe, 

Into his ftudy of imagination. 

And euery loucly Organ of her life. 

Shall come apparclld in more precious habitc, 

More moouing delicatc,and full of life. 

Into the eic and prolpeft of his Ibulc 

Then when (he liude indeedrthen (hall he mowne , 
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If eu cr lou2 had intcrcft in his liner, 

Andwiilihchadnotfo accufcdhcr: 

No, though he thought his accufation true: 

Let this be fo, and doubt not but fucceffc 
"Will fafhion the cuent in better fh ape. 

Then I can lay it downe in likelihood. 

But if all ayme but this be Icuelld filfc, 

Ti hefuppofition of the Indies death. 

Will quench the wonder of her infamie. 

And ifit fort not wel, you may conceale her. 

As befl: befits her wounded reputation. 

In (bnie recluflue and religious life. 

Out of all cics, tongues, minds, and iniurics. 

Signior Lconato,lct the Frier aduife you. 

And though you know my inwardnclTc and louc 
Is very much vnto the prince and Claudio, 
y et,by mine honor, I will deale in this. 

As fea etly and iuflly as your fbalc 
Should with your body. 

Lesw. Being that 1 flow in griefe, 

T he linatleft twine may leade me. 

Trier Tis w'cl eonfented, prefently away, 

For to ftrangc fores,ftrangcly they ftrainethe cure. 

Come lady. die to hue, this wedding day 

Perhaps is but prolong'd.bauc patience and endure, exit. 

Bene. Lady Beatricediauc you wept al this while ? 

'Be.it., Yea, and 1 will weep a while longer. 

Bene. 1 will not dcfii e that. 

Beat, y ou hauc no rcafbn,! do it freely. 

'Bene. Surely 1 dobelceucyourfaire cofin is wronged. 

'Beat. Ah, how much might the man dcfeiueofmcthat 
H'Ould right her! 

Bene. Is there any way to fhew fuch fricndlliip? 

Beat. A very cuen way, but no fuch ftieiid. 

Bene. May a man do it? 

15a*/; 1 1 is a mans officc,but not yours, 

I doc loue nothing in the worldc fo well asyoi!» 
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He for meto fav,l loued nothing fo wel as you, but beleuc me 
not and yet Hie not, 1 confefle nothing, norl deny nothing I 

By my fword Beatricc,thouloueft me. 

•ge^jf.Donotfwcareandcateit. ,t i i 

^ened. I will fwearc by it that you louc me,and 1 wil make 
him cate it that fayes I louc not you. 

Will younoteate your word? 

Bened. With no fawce that can be deuifed to it, I protdt I 

louc thee. . 

Beat. WbythenGodforgiucmc. 



to proteftl loued you. 

'Benea. And do it with all thy heart. 

I louc YOU w’ithfb iinuch of my hcait, that none is ic^t 
^Belld. Come bid me doe any thing for thee. 



Beat. Kill Claudio. 

Bened. Ha,notforthc wide world. 

Bf^r. Yeukillmc to deny it, farewell. 

Bened. Tarry fwcctc Beatrice. 

Beat. I am gone, though I am herc,there is no loue in you. 



nay I pray you let me go. 

Bened. Beatrice. 

Beat. In faith I will go. * 

.gewc/. VVcelc be friends firft. 

Beat. You dare cafier befriends with mcc, than fight with- 
mine encniv. 

Bened. 1$ Claudio thinc enemy.? 

Beat. Isa notapprooucdinthchcightavlllaine, that hath 
llaundercd, feorned, diflionored my kinfwoman? Othatl 
were a man! what, bearc her in band, vniill they come tofaKe 
handes, and then with publike accufatic«i vneouerd flaundei; 
vnsmttigated rancour ? O Godihatlwerca manliwoulde 
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cate Ills lieai t in the market place. 

Befted. Hcarc me Beatrice. 

Beat, Talke with a man out at a window, a proper faying. 
BeHcd. Nay but ['eatricc. 

“Beat. S wectc Hero, flic is wrongd,flic is flaundrcd,{hcc is 
vndone. 

Betted. Beat? 

Beat. Princes and Counties! furclyaprinccly teftimonic,a 
croodly Counte, Counte Comfeft,a fwcetc Gallant furely, O 
that 1 were a man for liis lake! or that I had any friend woulde 
be a man for mv fake I But manhoodc is melted into curfies, 
valour into complement, and men arc only turnd into tongue, 
and trim ones too : he is now as valiant as Hercules, that only 
tels a he, and fweares it : I cannot be a man with wifliing,ther- 
fore I will die a woman with grieuing. 

Beriid. an y good t.’catricc,by this hand I louc thee. 
Beatrice Vfe it for my loue fome other way than fwearing 

Betted. Thinkc vou in your fbulc the Count Claudio hath 
wrongd Hero? 

Beatrice Yea, as fare as I haue a thougl^ -.,or a foulc. 

Bened. Enough, I am engagde, 1 will challenge him, I will 
kifle vour band,and fo 1 leaue you : by this hand,Claudlo flial 
render me a deere account: as you heare of me,fo think of me: 
•roe comforte vour coofirt, I muft lav Ihc is dead, and fo fare* 
well. 

Sttter the CorJ?ahUs,Berarhio,andthe Tewne clearly 
• »» actpues. 

Keeper Is our whole difl'emblyappcard? 

Cw/ey Oafl-oolcandacufliionfortheScxton. 

Sexton Which be the malefactors? 

Andrero Mary tliatam l,and myp.7rtncr. 

Cowky Nav thats ccrtainc,wc liaue the exhibition to exa* 
.mine. ’ , 

'.Sexton ButwliicharcthcoflFcndcrs?thatarctobccxanii- 
ntd,-!?! them come before maiftcrconlfable. ^ 

■ Yeamarv, kt them come before raee , whatis your 

^ ■ name, 
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name, friend? 

Bor. Borachio. v r 

Ke. Prav write downc Borachio. lourslirra. 

Coti. I a*n a gentleman fir,and my name is Conradc. 

Ke. * Write downe maiftcrgentleaiian Conrade : maifters, 

dovouferucGod? 

Both Yea fir we hope. , r r- j y 

Kent. Write downe, that they hope they Icruc God : and 
write God firft,for God defend but God fhoulde goe before 
fuch villaines;maifters,il isprooucdalrcadie that you arc little 
better than falfc knaucs , and it will go nccre to be thought fo 
fliortly, how anfwcr you for your felues? 

Con, Mary fir we fay, wc are none. 

Kentp A maruellous witty fcllowe I aflure you , but I will 
goabout with hinneome you hither firra, a word in your care 
fir I fav to you. it is thought you are falfc knaucs. 

Bor. Sir,l fay to you, wc are none. 

Kemp V Veijfta'nd afidc, fore God they arc botli in a talc: 
haue you writ dovvnc,that they are none? 

Sexton Maftcr conftablc, Vou go not the way to examine, 
you muft call foorth the watch that arc their accufers. 

^ Kemp Yea inary , thats the efteft way, let the watcli come 
forth : mafters, I charge you in the Princes name accufc thefe 
men. 

Watch T This man (aid fir,that don lohn the Princes bro- 
ker w'as a I’illainc. 

Kemp Write downe, prince Tohn a villainc : why this is flat 
pcriui ie,to call a Princes brother villainc. 

Borachio Maiftcr Conflable. 



Kemp Pray thee fellow'c peace, I doc not like thy lookc I 
promifethcc. 

StxtoH VVhat heard you him fay cKc? 

Watch 1 Mary that he had rcceiued a thoufand duckats of 
don lohn, for accuflng the Ladle H cro wrongfully. 

Kemp Flat burglarie as cucr w'as committ^. 

Confl. Yeahymaflethatitisv 

VVhat clfe fellow? U( ' )») 

Ttratch 
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WAtch I And tliat Countc Claudio did meanc vppon Ku 
wordcs, to difgracc Hero before the whole allemblic,and not 

juarrichcr. ' 

Kem^ O villainc! thou wilt be condemnd into cucrlalting 

redemption for this. , •• n 

Sexton V \^h;.t e!fe? Watch This is all. 

Sexton A nd this is more maflers then you can deny ,pi ince 
lohnisthis morning rccrcilicftolncawaic : Hero was m this 
manner accufde, in this verie manner refufdc , and vppon the 
oriefeofthis fodainhe died : Maifter ConrtaolcdetthcreTncn 
be bound , and brought to Leonatocs, I will goe before and 

lT)CW Iiinuhcjr examination. 

Conftable Come, let thcin be opiniond. 

(\tdcy Let them be in the hands of Coxcombe. 

Kemo Gods my life.whcies the Sextondethim write doiyii 
the Princes officer Coxcombeicomeffiind thcmjthou naugh« 
ty varlct. 

CohUj a wav, you arc an alie.you arc an alic* 

Kem^ Doofttliou not fufpeft my place ^ doofl: thou not 
fufoeft my yeeresrO that he were here to write me downe an 
afl'e! but maifters , remember that 1 am an afle, though it bee 
not written downe,yct forget not that 1 am an afle : No thou 
villaine, tliou art full ofpictie as flial be prou’dc vpon thee by 
good witnes, I am a wife fellow, and which is more, an officer, 
^d which is more, a houlholder, and which is mote, as pret- 
ty a pecce of Hefli as anie is in Meflina , and one that knowes 
the Law, gee to, and a rich fellow enough, go to , and afellovT 
that hath had lolTes.and on; that hath two gownes.and eucry 
thing hanfome about him : bring him awayiO that 1 had bin 

w'fu downe an aflTel 

Enter Leonat o and Pm brother. 

Brother If you go on thus,you will kill your fclfc, 

And tis not wifedome thus to Iccond gviefe, 

Againft yourfelfe. 

Leonato I pray thee ccafe thy counfaile, 
Wliichfallesintominceares asprofitleflc, 
AswterinafyueigiucnotmccounCulc, 
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Nor let no comforter delight mine eare, 

Jlutfuchaone wholewrongsdocfutcvvitli mine. 

Brin<^ me a father that fo lou d his child, 

\v'h(dcioy of hcris oucr-whelmdlikc mine, 

And bid him fpeake of patience, 

Mcafure his woe the length and bredth ofmine, 

And let it anfvver eucry flraine for flrainc. 

As thus for thus, and fuch a griefc for fuch, 

In euery lineament, branch, fhape, and forme: 

If fuch a one will fmilcand ftroke his beard. 

And forrow',wagge,crie hem, wlren he ibould groiic. 

Patch riefe witfi proucrbes.make misfortune drunkc, 

VVith candle-wallers: bring him yet to me, 
r And I of him will gather patience; 

But there is no fuch man, for brothcr,men 
Can counfaiIe;and (peakc comfort to that griefc. 

Which they thcmfelucs not fce!c,but tafting it. 

Their counfaile turnes to paflion, which before, 

Would giueprcccptiall inedcine to rage. 

Fetter ftrong m.idiicflc in a filken thred, 

Charrac ach with ayre.and agony with words, 

No,no,tis all mens office, to fpeake patience 
T o thofe that wring vnder the loade of forrow , 

But no mans vertue norfufficiencie 
To be lb moral! , when he (ball endure 
The like himfelfc: therefore giuc me no counfaile. 

My griefes crie lowder then aduei tifement. 

’Brother T herein do men from cliildfcn nothing differ. 
Leonato I pray thee peace, I wil be flefli and bloud. 

For there was neuer yet Philofopher, 

That could endure the too th-ake patiently, 

Flow cuer they hauc writ the dile of gods, - 
And made apufli at chance and lufferance. 

Brother Y et bend not all the harme vpon your felfe, 

Make thofe that do offend you,(iifl ertoo. 

Leonato There thou fpcakil reafon,nay I will do fo, 

My fouk doth tell me, Hero is belied, 

H And 
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/ ndtknt fliall Claudio know,fo (liall thcpiince. 

And all of them that thus dilhonour her. 

Snter VrinceandQat!dio. 

Trothcr F ere comes th c Prince and Claudio haflilr. 

Prince Good den.good den. 

Claudio Good day to both ofyou. 

Leonato Hearc you my Lords.^ 

Prince Wc hauc (bmc haftc Leon.ito. 

Leonato Somehaftc my loid!well,faie you well my lord. 
Are you fo hafty no w?wcl,all is one. 

Prince Nay do not quarrel with vs, good old man. 

"Brother If he could right himfelfc with quarrelling, 

Some of vs would lie low. 

Claudio W ho wrongs him? 

Leona. JV1 ary thou doft wrong me, thou dilTcmbler, thou; 
Nay, ncuer la)' thy hand vpon thy fword, 

I feare thtc not. 

Claudio Mary befhrew my hand, 

If it fhould giue your age fuch caufe of feare, 

Infaith my hand meant nothing to my fword. 

Leonato T ulh,tulh man,neucr fleere and iefl: at me, 

I fpeakc not like a dot.ird, norafoole, 

Asv^dcrpriuilcdge ofage to bragge, 

What I haue done being yong or what would doe, 

Were T not old, know ^daudioto thy head, 

T hou haft fo wrongd mine innocent child and me, 

T hat I am forft to lay my reuercncc by, 

A nd with grey haires and bruife of many dales;. 

Do challenge thee to triall ofa man, 

I fay thou haft belied mine innocent child. 

Thy flandcr hath gone through and through her heart. 
And (lie lies buried with her anceftors: 

O in a toomb where neuer ftandal flcpt, 

$aue this ofhers, framdc by thy villanie. 

Cdaui£o Mvvitlany.^ 

ZedoMto ThineClaudio,thineIfay. 

Trince You fay not right old tnaiB. 
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leoftm MyLord,myLard, 

lie prooue it on his body if he dare, 

Pifoi^ht his nice fence, and his a<ftiue praCltfc, 

HisMaie of youth, and bloome of luftihood. 

ClauSo Away,! will not haue to doc with you. 

Leonato Can ft thou fo daffe me?thou haft kild ray child. 

If thou lalft mc,boy,thou ftialt kill a man. 

Brother Kc dial kill two ofvs,and men indeed. 

But thats no matter, let him kill one firft: 

Win me and vveare mc,let him anfwer me, 

Cotnc follow' me boy, come fir boy.corac follow me 
Sir boy , lie whip you from your foyningfcncc, 

Nay, as I am a gcntleftian I, will. 

Leonato Brother. 

"Brother * Content your felf.G od knowes, I loucd my neccc, 
And Ihcis dead.ftanderd to death by viilaincs, 

I hat dare as well anfwer a man indeed. 

As I dare take a fcrpetit by the tongue, 

Boyes, apes, braggarts Tackes,milkc-fopJ. 

Leomto Brother Anthony. 

Brother Hold you content,what man!! know them, yea 
And what they weigh, cuen to the vtmoft fcruplc, 

Scambluig-out-facing,faftiion-mongingboies, 

Thathe,and cogge, and flout ,dcpraue, and flaunder. 

Go antiquclv,and llicw outward hidioufneflc, 

’ And fpeakc'oflialfc a dozen dan g'rous words. 

How they might hurt their enemies, if they durft. 

And this is all. 

Leonato But brother Anthonie. 

"Brother Cometis no matter. 

Do not you meddle, let me dcale in this. 

"Prince Gentlemen both, wc will not wake your patience. 
My heart is (bry fbryour daughters death: 

But on my honour (he was chargde with nodung 
But what was true, and veiy full of proofe. 

Leonato My Lord.mv Lord. 

Prince 1 will not hcare you. 
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Lc9, No conic brother, awny, I wil be heard, cxemtanth. 
lirn^ And lhal, or fomc'ofvs wil fmavt for it. Snter'Ben. 

Prwce See fee, hcere comes the man we w ent to feckc. 

(^knd. Now fignior,what newes ? 

Bemd. Good day my Lord : 

Tnnce W eicoiiic fignior, you are alniofl come to parte al- 
mo ft a fray. 

CUud, Wee had hkttohauehadourtw’onofcs fnapt off 
with two old men without teeth, 

Tnnce Lconato and his brother what thinkft thou?had wc 
fought,! doubt we iTiould bauc becne too yong for them. 

"Bened^ In a falfe quarrell there is no true valour, 1 came to 
fecke you both. 

CUud. We haue becne vp and downe to fccke thec.for wc 
are high proofeindancholie, and wwild fainc haue it beaten 
away, w'llt thou vie thy wit ? 

Bened. It ism my fcabberd, fl-ial I drawxit? 

Tnnce Doeft thou w^eare thy wit by thy fide ? 

Neuer any. did iojthough very many haue beenbe- 
fide their wit, Iwill bid thee drawe, as wee doe the minftrels, 
draw tapleafure vs. 

Prince As I am an hon eft man he lookes pale, art thou 
ficke,ov angry i 

(laud. \Vhat, courage man : what thengh care kild a catte, 
thou haft mettle enough in thee to kdl care. 

Bencd, Sir, I lhall inecte yourwitinthecnrccre , and you 
charge it againft me, I pray you chufe another fubicfl 
(^Lvfd. Nay then giue him another ftaff€,tlns laft was broke 
erode. 

Tnnce By this light, he cliaunges more and more, I thinkc 
be be angry indeed. 

('laud. If Ik be, he knowes Iiow to turne his girdle. 

Tened. Shall I fpcake a w'oi d in your eaie I 
('laud. God blelTe me fiom a cliaHenge. 

Bcne^d. Youare a villaine, Iieaft not, I will make it good 
howe you dare, with what you dare, and W'hen you dare : dee 
mce or 1 will proteft your cowardife : you haue kilkl a 

fvYcetc 



ahmt Nothing. 

fweeetctaay,and her death fliall fallheauicon you, let me 

hcarc from you. 

C/aud. Well I wil meet yon,fo I may haue good chcarc. 

What,afcaft,afeafl:'' 

C/aud. I faith I thankc him he hath bid me to a calucs head 
Sc a capon the which if I doe not came moft curioufly,fay my 
kniffe s naught, Iball I not find a woodcoejee too? 

Bened. Sir your wit arables well, it goes cafilv. 

T>rmce llctellthcebow Bcatncepiaifd thywttte thcotlier 
day:I faidthou hadllafine wittc, tmefaid nie,afine little one: 
no faid I, a great wit : rightfiiies (be, a great grofic onernay laid 
I, a o’ood wit, iuft faid ili e,it hurts no bodymay uid , ^he gen- 
tleman is wife: certninefaid fbc, a wife gemlemanmay faid fine 
hath the tongiies-.that I bcleeue faid fbee, for he fwore a thing 
to m'ec on munday night, which hec forfworc on tuefday rnor- 
nin<r. thcres a dou'blc tongue theirs two tongues, thus did Ince 
an b^ure together tranf- (liape thy particular vertues,yet at laft 
flie cocludc'd with a figh,thou waft the properft imn m Itaiy. 

Claud. For the which fliec wept heat tily and laide uic ca- 

Yea that foe did. butyet for all that , and if flic did 
not hate him deadly, fhe would loue himdearely,theold mans 
daughter told vs all. 

Claud. All all, and morcoucr.God fawe him when he was 
hid in the garden. , „ , 

Prince 13 ut when fliall WC fet the fauage bulks homes one 
the fenfible Benedicks head? ~ „ , , 

Cl tu, Yea and text vnder-neath, here dwells Benedick the 

married m.\n. . i t n 

"Bened. Fare you wcl, bov.^'ou know my minde, 1 wil leauc 
you now to your golTep-hke humor ,you breake iefts as brag- 
gards do their blades, which God be thanked hurt not : my 
Lord, for your many courtifies I tbanke you > I muft dilconti- 
nue your company ,voiir brother the baftard is fled from Mel* 
fina: you haue among you, kild a fwcet and innocent lady :tor 
my Lord Lackc- beard, there hec and 1 lhal meet, and till then 

peace be with him, 
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Pr/MfP Heisin earncft. 

Chtdto In moft profound earncft, and dew arrant J'ou.fot 

ttic looeof Bcatiice. 

Prince And hath challengdc thcc. 

Clattdio Mollfincercly. 

Trmce What^a pretty thing man is, when he gocsinhis 
duhlet and hofe,and I eaues oflF his wit/ 

£nter ConftcihlestCo nradt y and 'Bordchie, 

Clatidio Heisthena Gianttoan Ape, hut then is an Ape a 
Doftor to fuch a man. 

Tnnce Butfoftvou.letane be, pluckevp my heart, and be 
fod.did he not fay nay brother was fled? 

Conli. Come you fir,if iuftice Cannot tame you , (he (ball 
ncre weigli m ore rcafons in her ballance , nay, and you be a 
curfing hypocrite once, you muft be lookt to. 

Tmce' How now,two of my brothers men boUnd/’Bora- 
chioonc. 

Qaudis Hearken after their offence my Lord. 

Prince Officers, what offence hauc thefc men done? 

Confl. M ary fir, they hauc committed falfe report, morco- 
uer thev haiie fpoken vntruths, fccondaiily they are flanders, 
fixtandlaftiv, they hauebclyed a Lady, thirdly they haue vc- 
refiedvniufl: thinges, and to conc!udc,theyare lying knaucs. 

Prince, Firft > askethce wliat they hauc done, thirdly I 
ask thee whats their offence,fi>;t and laflly wh.y they are com* 
mitted, and to conclude, what you lay to their charge. 

Claud. Rightly reafoned ,an d in his owne diuifion, and by 
my troth thercs one meaning w-el fitted. 

Prince W ho hau e you offended maift ers, that you arc thus 
bound to your anfw'ere.'’ this learned Conftable is too cunning 
to be vnderffood, whats your offence ? 

'Bor. Swcctc prince, let me goc no farther to mine anfwcre; 
do youheare me, and let this Countc kill me : 1 haue deceiued 
euen your verv eyes: what your wifedoms could not difcouer, 
thefc fhaliowe fooles hauc broght to light, who in the night o- 
uerheard me confeding to this man, how Don 1 ohn your bro- 
dicr incenfedme to flaundenhe Lady Hero, howe you were 

^ brought 
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l,rnu<rhtinto ffic orchard,and faw me court Margaret in He- 
roes ^arments,how you dtfgracdc bir when you ffiou d marry 
Lrmv villany they haue vpon rccord,w.hich 1 had rather fcalc 
Lit my dcath,thcn rcpcate ouer ton^' fhameuhe lady is dead 
vpon nunc and my mailers falfe accuCition: and bnefely,! de- 
fire nothing but the rewarded a villaine. 

Prince kunrlcs not this fpcech like yron through your 
^ ('laud, I hauc dronke poifon whiles he vtterd it, 

prince But did my brother fet thee bn to this.? 

Bor. Yca,and paid me richly for the praftifeof it. 
cprince He iscompofde and framde oftreacherie. 

And fled he is vpon this villanie. 

Clou, Sweet Hero, now thy image doth appcarc 
In the rare fcmblancc that I lou d it flrft* \ 

Confl. Come, bring away the plaintiffes, by this timeout 
fexton hath reformed Signior Leonato of the matter: and ma- 
fters, do not forget to fpecifie when time and place fhal feme, 

thatlamanaffe. „ . t j .n 

Con.^ Hcrc,here comes mafter Signior Leonato, and th* 

fexton too. , , , , , o 

Enter Leonato, hu brother, and the Sexton, 

Leonato Which is the villainc.^let me fcchis eics. 

That when I note another man likehim, 

Imayauoide himtwhich ofthefeis he.? 

Bor. Ifyou would know your wronger ,lookc on me. 
Leonato Artthou the flauc that with thy breath haftkilU 
Mine innocent child.? 

"Bor. Yea,cucn I alon& 

Let. No, not fo villaine,thou belieft thyfelfe. 

Here ftand a paire of honourable men, 

A third is flea that had a hand in it: 

I tbanke you Princes for my daughters death. 

Record it with your h^h and worthy deeds, 

T was brauely done, i^ou bethinke you of it, 

Clfttt- I know not how to pray your pacicncc. 

Yet I nwft fpcakcjchoofc your rcuenge y our fclft. 
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Impofc me to wha t penance your inuention 
Can lay vpon my iinnc,yel linnd 1 not, 

Eutinmilbking. 

Prince By niy foulc nor T, 

And yet to Guisfie this good old man, 

I would bend vnder any heauy waight, 
Thatheeleenioyneineto* . , i r 

Leonato 1 cannot bid bid my daughter liUC, 

That were impoffible, but I pray you both, 

Pollellc the people in jMefiina here, 

How innocent flic died ^and if your iouc 
Can labour aught in fad inuen ion, 

Hang her an ep itaph vpon her tooinb. 

And fing it to her bones, fmg it to night: 

T o morrow morning come you to my houfc, 

And linceyou could not be my fonin law. 

Be yet my nephew: my brother hath a daughter, 

Almoft the copic of my child thats dead. 

And llie alone IS heyre to botli ofvs, 

Giuehcr the light you lliould hauc giunher conn. 

And fo dies ray reuengc- 
(^Uudio O noble iir! 

Your ouer kindnelle doth wring tcarcs from me, 

I do embrace your oifer and difpolcj 
For henceforth of poore Claudio^ 

Leomto T o morrow then I wil expeft your comiiitfig, 
To night I take my leaue,this naughty man 
S halface to face be brought to Margaret, 

Who 1 beleeue was packt in al tliis wrong, 

Hyrcd to it by your brother* 

Bor, Noby my fouleiljcwasnot, 

Nor knev^ not what (he did when fhe fj3okc to me, 

But alwayes hath bin iuft and vertuous. 

In anvthin^tlv'itldoknowbyher. , „J 

Co»!l. Morcouer fir, wliithindeedc is notvndcr white and 

blacke this plaintiflFe hccrc, the ofFetidour, did call me a c , 

b^efccchyouletitbersmcmbredinhispuntlhuicnt, an 
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the watch heard them talkc of one Deformed, they fay he 
vveares a key in his eare and a lockc hanging by if, a nd borows 
ppniein Gods name, the which he hath vfdc lb long,& ncuer 
paicdjthat now men grow hard hearted and wil lend nothing 
for Gods fake rpraie yea examine him vpon that point. 

Leonaio I thankc thee for thy care and hotiefl: paines. 

Confi. Your worlliipfoiakes like .a moft thankful andre- 
uerent youth, and I praife Godfor you, 

Leon. Thcres for thy paines. 

God fauc the foundation. 

Leon, Goe, I difchavge thee of thy prifoncr, arid I tliank« 

Const. I leaue an arrant knauc with your wordrip, which I 
befeech your worfliip to correft your felfe,for the example of 
others: 6odkccpcyourwoilhip, j wilh your worfhip well, 
God reftore you to health,! humblie ^iue you leaue to depart 
and ifa meric meeting may be wifht, God prohibite it : come 
neighbour. 

Leon, Vntill to morrow morning, Lords, farewell. 

“Brot, Farewell my lords, we lookc for you to morrow. 

T^r 'mce Wewillnot faile. 

Clmd, T o night ilc mourne with Hero. 

Leenato Biingyoiithefefcllow'eson, wcel talke with Mar- 
garctjhow' her acquaintance grew with this lewd fclow. exeunt 
Snter ^enedicke and Margaret, 

"Reued. Praic thee fwcetc miftris Margaret, deferue well at 
my hands, by helpingmc to the fp'ecch of Beatrice. 

, Mar. Wil you then write me a fonnet in praife of my laeau- 
tie.^ 

Bene. In fo high a flilc Margaret, that no man liuing /hall 
come ouer it,for in mofl: comely truth thou deferueft it. 

Mar. T o haue no man come ouer me, why fhal 1 al waies 
keep below ftaircs. 

Bfwf, Thy wit is as qukkc as the grey-hounds mouthy it 
catches. 

Mar. And yours, as blunt asthe Fencersfoiles , which hit. 
but hurt not. 

j 
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A itioft manly wittc Margartt , it will nothurt a wo- 
man : and fo I pray thee caU Ucatticc , 1 gme thee the bude- 

Giuevs the fwoTclcs, wee haue bucklers of our 

Tfyouvfe them Margaret, you muftputtc in the 
pikes with 'a vice, and they are daungerous weapons for 

Well, I will call Pcatrice to you , who I thinkc hath 
Icaaes. ExitCManartte. 

And therefore wil come . The God of loue that fits 
abouc, andknowesmee, andknowesme, howpittfulll de- 
feruc. Iincancinfinging. butinlouing, Leanderthegood 
fwimmer, Troilusthcfirft imploicrofpandars, and a whole 
bookc full of thefc quondam carpet-mongers, whofe names 
vet runne fmoothly in the euen rode of a blancke verfc , why 
ihcv were ncuer fo truly turnd oucr and ouer as my poorc felfe 
in louetmary I cannot (hew it in rime, I haue tried, I can fiiide 
out no rime to Ladic but babie, an innocent rime: for fcorne, 
home a hard rimerfor fchoole foole,a babling rime:very omi- 
nous endings, no, I was not borne vnder a riming plannc^ 
nor I cannot wooc infelhuall lermcs:fwcete Beatrice wouldlt 

th ou come when I cald thee? 

S'ffier "Beatrice. 

Beat Yea lignior,and depart when you bid me. 

3ew. O ftav but till then. 

B eat. T hcii,is fpoken: fare you wel now', and yet ere 1 goe, 
letniegoc with that I came, which is, with knowing what 
hath paftbetweeneyou and Claudio. 

Onclyfoulewords.andthcrevponl will kille thee. 

B^/^/.Toule w ords is but fcule winds and foule wind is but 
foule breath, and foule breath is noiibme,thcrforc 1 wil dcpait 
vnkift. 

Yiene. T hou haft frighted the W-ord out of liis right fence, 
Ibforcihle is thy wit,but 1 muft tc! thee plainly,Claudiovndcr- 

?oes my challenge, and either I muft (liortlyheare from bin’s 

orlwtir fubfcribe him a coward, and I pray thee now wln^®* 
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for which ofmy bad parts didfttliou firft&lin louc with me- 

Beat. For them all together, which maintaind fo politi que 
a ftatc of cuil,that they will not admitte any »ood part to inter- 
mingle with themrbut for which of my good parts did you firft 

fuffwloucformc? • 

Bene. Suffer louc’a good cpithitc,! do fuffer loue indeed, 
for I louc thee againft my will. 

Beat. Tn fp’ght of your heart I thinke , alas poore heart, if 
you fpight it for my fake, I will fpight it for your$,for I wil ne- 
uerlouc that which my friend hates. 

T^ene. T hou and I arc too wife to wooc peaceably. 

Beat. It appearcs not in this confcflion,theres not one w'ifc 
roan among twentic that will praife himfclfe. 

‘Bene. An old,an old inftance Beatrice, that liu'd in the time 
ofgood neighbours, ifa man do notereftin this age his owne 
toomb ere he dies, he (hall liuc no longer iii monument, then 
the bell rings, and the widow wccpcs. 

Beat. And how long is that thinke you? 

'Bene. Queftion,why an hower in clamour and a quarter in 
rhewrae , therefore is it inoft expedient for the wife , if Don 
wormc(his confcicnce)find no impediment to the contrary', to 
be the trumpet of his owne vertucs,as I am to my felffo much 
foi praifingmyfelfc.wholmyfelfewill bearewitnesis praifo 
worthic,andnow tcllme,how doth your cofin? 

‘Beat. Vericill. 

Bene. And how do you? 

P,-at. Vericill too. 

. SerucGod,loucme,andmend,thcrcwiIIIcaueyou 
too,for here comes one in haftc. Enter Vrfula. 

Vrfula Madam, you muft comctoyourvncle.yonders old 
coilc at home, it is prooued my Lady Hero hath bin falfely ac- 
cufdcjthc Prince and Claudio mightily abufde, and Don loira 
is the author of all, who is fled and gone : will you come pre- 
fcntly? ^ 

Beat. Will you go heart this newes fignior? 

Bene. I wil liuc in thy heart, die in thydap, and be buried ia 
thy cies:and morcoucr,! wil go with thee to thy vxi cJ es. eztt. 

« la &//er 
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Enter QatteHo, I’rme^ and three orfoure with tapers. 

CtAudio Is this the monument of Leonatoi* 

Lord It is my Lord. Epitaph. 

Done to death by flauderous tongues. 

Was the Hero that hecrelics: 

Death in guerdon of her wronges, 

Giucs her fame which ncuer dies; 

• So the life that dyed with (harae, 

Liucs in death w'ith glorious fame. 

Hang thou there vpon the toomb, 

Prainng hir when I am dead- 
ClauSo Nowmufickfoimd &fing your folcmnehymnc. 
Song Pardon goddelTe of the night, 

Thofe that flew thy virgin knight. 

For the which with fongs of woe, 

Round abouthcr tombethey goe: 

Midnightaflift our mone,help vsto figh & gronc. 
Hcauilyheauily. 

Graues yawnc and yecld your dead, 

T ill death be vttcred, 

Keauily heauily. (^sLt. 

Lo. Now vnto thy bones good night, yeercly will I do this 
Prince Good morrow maifl:ers,putyour torches out. 

The wolues haue preied,and looke, the gentle day 
Teforc the wheelcs of Phoebus, round about 
Dapplesthc drowficEafl with fpots of grey: 

Thanks to you al,and leauc vs.fare you well. 

Claudio G ood morrow' mafters.each his (cuerall way. 
Trince Coracletvs hence, and put on other weedes, 

And then to Leonntocs we will goe. 

C/audio And Hymen now with luckier iflue fpccds, 
Then this for whom we rendred vp this woe. exeunt. 

Jjnter Leonaco^enedickjALargaret XJrfidajildmAnyTrter ^Here, 
Tner Did I not tell you ihec was innocent? 

Lee. So arc the Prince and Claudio who accufd her, 
"Vponthe errourthat you heard debated: 

But Margaret was in fomc faultfor this, 

Adtb ou^ a^iinft her wiH as it appeares, ^ 



!l 

I 




about Soothing. 

StrAna ro Sr l.b«ngclfe by faith enfortt 
To call young Claudio to a reckoning for it. 

leo Well daughter, and you gentlewomen all. 

Withdraw into a chamber by your felues, 

Andwhenlfendforyou come hither masked: 

ThePrinceand Claudio promifdeby thishowic 

To vifite mc,you know your ofh cc brother, 

Yoamuft befatertoyout brothtrs daughter 
H.iuehertoyottn.aat,d.o. Ex,m,L^s. 

0& which I will (loe with confirmd countenance. 

Bened. Frier,! muft intreate your paines,! thinke. 

Trier To doe what Signior ? 

Bened. Tobindme,orvndo me,oneotthem ; 

Si<^nior Lconato,tmth it is good Signior, 

! ournieceregards me with an eye oflauour. 

Leo That eve mV daughter lent her.tis moft true. 

•Benel And I do'with an eye of loue requite her. 

Leo. The fight whercot I thinke you had from me. 

From Claudio Ind the Prince, but whats y our will 
v>ened. Your anf vere fir is enigmaticall, 

Butformvwil,mywillistyourgoodwill 

May ftani with ours, this day to be conioynd. 

In the date of honorable marriage, 

Inwhich (goodFrier) Hbaldefireyourhelp, 

Leo. My heart is with your liking. 

Trier Andmyhclpe. 

Heere comes thd Prince and Claudio, 

Enter ‘Prince, and Claudio, and two or three other ^ 

Prince Good morrow to this faireaUcmbly, 

Leo. Good morrow Prince^good morrow Claudio: 

We heere attend you, arc you yet determined. 

To day to many’ with my brothers daughter? 

Claud, lie hold my mind were fhcan Ethiope, 

Leo Call herfoorrh brother,heres the Frier ready, 

- 7, Good morrow Bcned.why whats the matter? > 
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That you hauc fiich a Fcbruaric face, 

So full of fro ft, of ftormc,and clowdincftc. 

Clautt, I thinkc he thinkes vpon the fauage bull; 

T uih fcarc not man^wceletip thy homes with gold, 

And all Europa /hall rcioycc at thee, 

Asonce Europa did atluftic "oue, 

Whcnhewould play the noble beaft in louc. 

Bent. Bui! loue fir had an amiable 16 we. 

And fbjne fuch ftrange bull leapt your fathers cowe. 

And got a calfe in that fame noble fcate, 
iVlucfiliketoyou.foryouhaueiufthis blcate, 

Snter brother yHero, %eatrice,jMHrgaret^rfitU. 

For this I oweyou:hcre comes other recknings. 
W hich is the Lady I muft feize vpon? 

Lc(t. This{ameisfrie,andIdogiucyouher. • 
Claud, W hy then fhccs minc,fwcet,lct me lee your face 
Leon. No thatyou fhall not till you take her hand. 
Before this Fricr.and fivcarc to many hir. 

Claud. Giuc me your hand before this holy Frier, 

I am your husband ifyou like ofme. 

Hero And when I liu’d I was }' 9 ur other wife. 

And when you loucd, you were my other husband. . 
Claud. Another Hero. • 

Hero Nothing certainer. 

One Hero died defildc,but I do liue, 

A nd finely as I liuej am a maide. . 

Prince The former Hero, Hero that is dead. 

Leon. She died my Lord, but w'hiles her (launder liu d. 
Frier All this amazement can I tpialifie, 

When after that the holy rites arc ended. 

He tell you largely of fairc Heroes death, 

Mcanc time let wonder (ecinc familiar. 

And to the chappell let vs prelently. 

'Ben. Soft and faireFner,vvhith is Beatrice? 

Beat, T anfwer to that namc,what is your will? 

Bene. Do not you loue me? 

'Beat, Why no,nomoretJienrcafon. 
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gene. Why then your vnclc, and the prince, and Claudio, 
Haue beetle deceiucd,thcy fwore you did. 

Be4f. Do not you loue me? 

3ene. Troth no,no more then reafon. 

Beat. Why then my cofin Margaret and Vrfula 
Are much decdu d,fbr they did fwcare you did. 

They fwore thatyou were almoft fickc forme. 

Beat. They fwore thatyou were welnigh dead for me. 
Bene. Tis no fuch mattcr,thcn you do not louc me. 

Beat. No truly,but in friendly recompcnce. 

Lean. Come cofm,I am fure you louc the gentleman. 

(iau. And ilc befwomc vpon’t, that heloues her. 

For heres a paper written in his hand, 

A halting fonnet of iiis owne pine bramc, 

Falhioned to Beatrice. 

Hero And heres another, 



Writ in ray' cofins hand,ftolne from her pocket. 

Containing her affeftion vnto Bcnedicke. 

Bene, A miracle, heres our owne hands againft r;ui- hearts: 
come, I will hauc thee,but by this light I take tb< e for pittic. 

Beat. T would not dcnic you, but by this good day, I yecld 
vpon great pcrfwafion,*and partly to (aue your life , for I vfas 
told, you were in a confumption. 

Leon, Peace 1 will ftop your mouth. 

Prince How doft thou Bcnedicke the R>ri‘rried man? 

Bene, He tel thee what princcta eo^.'edgc of wittc- crackers 
cannot flout me out of my humo^jr, doft thou think I care for 
a Satyre or an Epigramijy? * no, if a man will be beaten with 
braines, a fliall wearc nothing hanfome about him: in briefc, 
fince I doe purpofe to mamc,I will think nothing to anie pur- 
pofe that the world can faic agamft it, and therforc ncuer flout 
aUne,forwhat I haue (aid againflrit: fortnan is a giddiething, 
and this is my coiiclufion : for thy part Claudio, ! did thinke 
to hauc beaten thee, but in that thou art like to be my lonfman, 
liue vnbruifdc,and loue my cou(cn. 

Clou, I had wel hoptc thou wouldft haue denied Beatrice, 
mat I might haue cudgcUd thee out of tby (ingle life, to make 

thee 
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theea double dealer, which out ofqueftionthou wilt bepfnw 
coofin do not lookc exceeding narrowly to thee, 

Be«e. Come, come>wearefriends>tshaueadanceerewe 

are maried,tliat we may lighten our own hearts, and our wiut$ 
hcelcs. . . r j 

Leon. Weclchauedanangaltemard. 

Firft,of my worde, therefore plaic mufickc, Prince, 

thouartfad,gcttheeawife,getthceawife, thereis no Me 

more reucrent then one tipt with home, 

EnterOMegemer. 

(Jltef My Lord, your brother John is tanc in fli^t, 

AndbroughtwitharmedmenbacketoMcffin^ 

‘Bene. Thinkc not on him till tomowow , ile deuife thee 
braucpunifhments for him:ftrike vp Pipers. imu 



FINIS. 







